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To rouze to War, or fink it into Love 


4 An ESSAY 


For this the Poet ſtrikes the ſounding Strings, 
For this its Aid th' informing Pencil brings: 
To the charm'd Ear the rapt*rous Poet ſpeaks, 


Strong on the Eye the Painter's Language breaks; 


A Language, not to one ſmall Land confin'd, 


But ſpeaking to the Senſe of all Mankind, 


Inventive Love firſt taught a tender Hearr 


The Infant T races of the Pencil's Art; 


* A Nymph in Tears for her departing Swain, 


Bid ſomething of the much-lov'd Form remain; 


Inſpir'd by Love th' ingemous Fair began, 
And from a deep-caſt Shadow ſketch'd the Man, 
Each well reflected Part with Care deſign'd, 


To help th' Idea's of her am'rous Mind. 


A Nymph, Corynthia of Sicyon. Plin. Nat, Hift. 


on PAINTING. 5 


From theſe ſmall Hints the dawning Science ſprung, 
Improv'd by Time, and by degrecs grew ſtrong, 
From thee, fair Greece, the {ſweet Invention came, 
Thy Children's Breaſts receiv'd the noble Flame 


They, greatly fir'd, purſu'd the firſt Deſign, 


With Care improv'd the imitating Line 

Bid each kind Colour its Aſſiſtance lend, 

Each various Herb its well-dy'd Juices ſend, 

To tell the Thoughts that ſwell'd each Maſter's Breaſt 
Nor cou'd, but by the Pencil, be expreſt. 


Then thoſe, whom e're Poetick Warmth had fir'd, 
Became with Pow'rs, till then unknown, inſpir'd, 
And found the Force of Colours cou'd prevail, 


Where all the Ly of Words mult fail. 


Hence firſt the Race of Salurn grew ador'd 


And Grezce with new-born Deities was ſtor'd; 


B 3 The 


—ͤ—ũ—Cẽ— A Cn 
- 


6 An ESSAY 


The potent Pencil gave cach God his Air, 


Hercz Jove grew terrible, and Venus fair. 
Fiad not Apelles druun the riſing Maid, 


She Ru conceaPd beneath the Waves had laid; 


Her ev'ry Beauty to his Hand is due, 


Ile gave her Charms the Ceſtus never knew 


hy Fame, great Zezxis, too the Muſe wou'd tel! ; 
Oa thine, Paurbaſtus, „ith Delight wou'd dwell ; 
But Grief forbids the Maſters Skill to praiſe, 
Whoſe Works are loſt to theſe remoter Days. 
Nor yct conſum'd by all devouring Age, 


But a ſad Prey to War, and Gothic Rage. 


Long lay the Arts by barb'rous Force ofer-turn'd , 


Arollo wept, and all the Muſes mourn'd. 


Statues, that faithful had preſerv'd the Fame 


Of each great Warrior's Act, or Patriot's Name, 


Fell 
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on PAINTING. 7 


Fell to ſome brutal Peaſant's Ax a Prey, 
Or fadly moulder'd unobſerv'd away. 
Nor ought avail'd diſdainful Marius Frown, 
Nor Cæſar's Sword, nor learned Tully's Gown. 
Thick Wounds again pierc'd the Dictator's Breaſt, 
Again the Pleader fell, by Slaves oppreſt. | Y 
The Pencil's Labours too were all defac'd, 
Each Colour biotted, and each Act eras'd , 
No more th' expreſſive Canvas cou'd explain 
TW Egyptians Smiles, or Herod's fierce Diſdain 
No more the well united Colours ſpeak 
Young Am mon's graceful Brow, or fair Campaſtes Check 
Long Europe, thus by Gothic: Pow'r oppreſt, 
The fad effects of Ignorance confeſt; 
Nor ever warm'd by Learning's kindly Ray, 
Wrapt in Cimmerian Night dejected lay. 


Some Stars at laſt, with Influence benign _ 
Some happier Beams of Light began to ſhine. 
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By ſlow degrees her Head fair Science rear'd, 
And waking Arts the lazy Darknefs chear'd. 
Some Works of old, that buried long had laid 
In Earth's dark Womb, or Tyber's oozy Bed, 
By lucky Accident to light were brought, 

With all the Charms of antient Sculpture fraught. 
A poliſh'd Statue here the Cave reveal'd, 

And there a fair Relievo lay conceal'd ; 

Here a ſoft Venus ſcatter'd Smiles around, 

And there a luſty Gladiator frown'd : 

Here Hymen's Torch the Nuptial Chamber grac'd, 


And there the mournfu} Pile in Marble az'd. 


From theſe great Patterns then each gen'rous Mind 
The Riſe of long neglected Arts defign'd : 

* Cimabue firſt purſu'd the happy Thought, 

The Pencil's Touch, and aiding Colours brought, 


— — — 


Cimabui born at Florence, 1230, died 1300. 


0 ; Follow'd 


00 


on PAINTING. 


Follow'd th? Idea's of the Sculptor's Breaſt, 


And in ſoft Paint the mimick Stone expreſt. 


To his re-animating Hand 1s due 
Whate'cr or Michael thought, or Titian drew; 
From this great Fountain of the Art we trace 


Romans bold Deſign, and Raphael's matchleſs Grace. 


As o'er the Field Cimabue thoughtleſs ſtray'd, 
Watching his Flock, a ruſtick Boy was laid, 
And as the Sheep paſs'd by in wanton Play, 
To pals the tedious Hours till Noon away, 
He ſketch'd their Shapes, expreſs'd their curling Wool, 
And drew their various poſtures with a Coal. 
The Maſter ſtopp'd, the Boy with Care he vicw'd, 
And ſaw the Lines were juſt, the Strokes were good ; 
He took him home, with kindly Warmth increas 2 


The native Fire that glow'd within his Breaſt. 
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ill the bricht 8 parks produc'd a laſting Flame. 
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Hence fair and vigorous the Science grew, 
And cach Day onward to Perfection drew; 
Swalt over Jas fair Chme it went, 
And ſpread with Luſtre thro? the Continent. 
The Maſtcr: now with ſtudious Care deſign'd 
The bright Idca's ſpringing in their Mind; 
With Prudence curb'd each elſe too fiery Thought, 
Each Stroke, cach Line to juſt Proportion brouglit, 
And with the Fierceneis of Poetick Fire 
Bid Rules of ſtrict Geometry conſpire. 
Thro Nature firſt they look'd with piercing Eyes, 
Whatecr ſhe world on Earth, in Sea, or Skies, 
Wich Care they treafur'd in their faithful Heart, 
Then to their Aid they call'd the Pow'r of Art; 


* G:etto, born near Florence, 1270, died 1336: 


Preſery'd 


on PAINTING. 


Proferv'd each Charm that careleſs Nature taught, 
And baniſh'd from their Breaſt her ev'ry Fault. 


Til finiſh'd Beauty roſe at their Commands, 


And all her Works came perfect from their Hands, 


But to acquire a real Maſter's Name, 


To conſtitute a Painter's noble Frame, 


No Art, no Labour ever will ſuffice, 
It Pallas her auſpicious Aid denies. 
Tis Nature in the Breaſt implants the Ray, 


Art only feeds, and wakes it into Day. 


The pregnant Fancy, and the ſwelling Breaſt, 
The great Conceptions ſcarce to be expreſt, 
The ſprightly Warmth of Homer's rapid Lines, 
The ſtriking Force of Angelo's Deſigns, 


The Charms with which the Mantuan Diction glows, 


The Grace that from a Cuido's Pencil flows, 
To Jove's great Favourites alone is given; 


Tis the Promeathear Fire deriv'd from Heay'a ; 
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The Rays, that on Egyptian Memnon ſhone, 


And call'd the Sounds from out the Vocal Stone : 


A Warmth like this did“ Vinci's Breaſt inſpire, 


f IIis Soul confe{sd the ammating Fire 
ll. His happy Genius ev'ry Science own'd, 


| His cv'ry Labour ſweet Perfection crown'd. 


If to Parnaſſus? Top he bent his Eye, 

Apollo ſmil'd, and ev'ry Muſe was nigh ; 

With Nature's Eate his Verſe harmonious flow'd, 

Bold was his Thought, and bright his Language glow'd : 
His tuneful Pipe each raviſh'd Hearer charm'd, | 

And ev'ry Heart his ſprightly Viol warm'd. 

But when Ideas fill'd his lab'ring Breaſt 


Too ſtrong to be by Words or Sounds expreſt, 


His Pencil its all pow'rful Diction Brought, 
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| i Th' enliven'd Colours told the rapt'rous Thought; 


l| Leonard de Vinci, born at the Caſtle of Vinci, 1445, died in France, © 
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on PAINTING. 13 
| The Canvas all its Maſter's Heart reveal'd, 

Nor one bright Ray of Fancy lay conceal'd 
What Strength, what Force, attends his whole Deſiga? 
What full Expreſſion dwells in ev'ry Line? 

Such Energy the pow'rful Touches ſhow, 

With ſuch bold Eloquence the Colours flow, 

As ev'ry Paſſion of the Soul employ. 


Quick they diſſolve in Grief, or ſwell with tudden Joy. 


See where with anxious Care, and Thought profound, 
The Holy Twelve their dying Lord turround ; 
With awful Fear they take his laſt Commands, 
Lift up their pious Eyes, and trembling Hands; 
With ſtrongeſt Terror and Surpriſe they hear : 
Him calmly talking of a Death fo near. 
Grief mix'd with Rage indignant Peter burns, 


And funk in Floods of Tears the lov'd Diſciple mourns. 


A Picture of the laſt Supper, Drawn by Leonard, at Milan 
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Who ſees theſe well diſſembled Forms, but ſhares 
In all their Griefs, and juſtifies their Tears ? 
Who but diſcovers with diſdainful Eyes 

The Traitor Judas, midſt his ill-feign'd Sighs * 
Nor are the Strokes of deathful Treach'ry faint, 


But ſtrong the Villain glares thro? all the Paint. 


Thus far the Maſter's potent Hand prevail'd, 
Nor in his Style compleat Expreſſion faiPd ; 
| One Form alone unfiniſh'd yet remain'd, 
One mighty Form his ſwelling Boſom ſtrain'd. 
Conſcious the lab'ring Pencil ner cou'd tell 
The Charms Divine, that in the Godhead dwell ; 
Imperfect that great Form he left alone, 


Which Luke without an Angel ne'er had drawn. 


Fair Science nurtur d Michael's tender Heart, x 


And with his Milk he ſuck'd the Streams of Art; 
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P With Infant Hands he form'd the rugged Stone, 


And Cer the Man was ripe the Sculpture ſhone. 


But how ſhall Words his Thoughts mature declare, | 
Whether he hangs the ſwelling Dome in Air, 
Or plants the Columns beauteous Ranks beneath, 


Or: animates the Braſs, or bids the Picture breath ? 


Rome by his matchleſs Works more ſplend!.! grow, | 
vnd Glory more than Auęguſtæan knew; 


Nor cou'd the fam'd Rotunda's Honour last, | 


$ | By Angelo's ſtrong Genius far ſurpaſt; 
| The Capitol reſtor'd with Graces ſhone, 
i That Conſuls ne' er had ſeen, nor Cafari known ; 
Nor this the only Source of Michael's Fame, 
ö The Pencil too exalts his honour'd Name. 
That which the harder Marble cou'd not reach, 
Nile bad the temper'd Colours Softneſs teach; 


| | With manly Force he bad each Line appear, 


bold were his Thoughts, and all his Strokes ſcvete. 
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Exact, as Nature, ev'ry Limb he drew, 


£ 
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Cloſe knit the Bones, and firm the Sinews grew, 

With luſty Strength replete each Muſcle roſe, | : S 
And the full Veins the mantling Blood diſcloſe. 2 1 
* Lo! where the zealous Perſecutor lies, 5 
O' erturn'd by Rays, ſwift darting from the Skies. ; 
See the mad Horſes prance in wild Affright, ; 6 
And furious ſtrive to ſhun the dazzling Light | 
While all amaz'd the trembling Riders lay, 5 
Confounded with intolerable Day. | f 
From the fierce Blaze our weaken'd Eyes we turn, | 
And, like Converted Paul, bk Chriſtian Ardours burn, | | 
+ But oh! what Eyes can unaſtoniſn'd bear | 1 

1 125 laſt our 700 hays i the Air, 3 
22 8 1 a 5 Converſion, drawn by Michael Angelo, in the ! 4 
( 


u The famous Day of Judgment, by Michael Abel, in the 2 8 b 
Chapel at Rome, 4 


While 


on PAINTING. 17 


| ; While round his Throne obedient Angels ſtand, 


To execute their Lord's ſupreme Command? 


| 
| See the ſtrong Colours lab' ring to explain | 

N The dreadful Glories of that fatal Scene: | 
| 5 Their antient Forms the riſing Atoms wear, | 
I | And buried Nations waken into F yr | 
Here Tyrants weep the envy*d Sway they bore, | 
And Monarchs curſe the tempting Crowns they wore : 


The murd'ring Friend, and ſecret pois'ning Train, 


55 Shu d d'ring with conſcious Guilt, anticipate their Pain. 
= The Griping Miſer here, whoſe bolted Door 


Nor turn'd the Hinge, nor open'd to the Poor, 


| * Shrinks trembling from his Lord's indignant Brows, 


| Nor one kind Gleam of healing Mercy knows. 


The Pencils utmoſt F orce theſe Forms declare, 


N Anguiſh in all is ſeen, and deep Deſpair 3 


On ſcorching Coals, and vengeful Flames they tread, 


And Clouds of Sulphur burſt around their Head. = | | 
ö 'C Y Bar | | 
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But Oh! how diffrent flow the ſprightly Lines, 
How all around diffuſive Beauty ſhines, 

Where the juſt Few expect their happy Fate, 

And for their 1 lov'd Mafter's Mercy wait! 
Kings, that to Pow'r preferr'd their Peoples Good, 
Patriots, that for their Country gave their Blood, 
And thoſe whoſe flowing Bounty ſcorn'd Reſtraint; 


Who dry'd the Widows Tears, and ſooth'd the Orphans | 
Plaint. T 


Beyond learn'd Volumes can ſuch Paint prevail, 


And Michael's Leſſons move, where Sherlock's fail. 


* _— 


At Raphae!'s Birth each happy Planet ſhone, 
And on his Cradle ſhed their Influence down. 
Round his young Paths attendant Graces play'd, 
And ev'ry Virtue lent the Boy its Aid. = . 
Softeſt Humanity inform'd his Mind, 
And in his Mien attracting Sweetneſs ſhin'd, | 


—— . 


bs A 


Raphael Sanzio, born at Urbin, 1483, died at Rome, 1520. 


on PAINTING, 19 


Hail! ye fair Piles of Hampton's happy Groves, 


Which Raphaci”s Works adorn, and Br:nfvick loves. 
What can or Kex/ington's fair Gardens ſhow, 
Where Art adds Charms to Natures verdant Brow ? 

Or what do Vindſor's lofty Turrets boaſt, 

But match'd with Raphael's Paint, is faded all, and loſt ? 


Who ſees the mighty Chriſtian Pleader ſtand 
With Look undaunted, and perſuaſive Hand, 
hut bows wich Athens Sons the liſt'ning Ear, 


And each convicting Sentence ſeems to hear? 


See next the Wretch, whoſe Hardneſs dar'd withſtand 
WT he Saint inſpir'd, and God's declar'd Command, 

| With ſudden Clouds o'erfpread, and wrapt in Night, 
And vainly feeling for the baniſh'd Light: 

F Fhe darken'd Balls exclude the wonted Ray: 

Nor can one ſtretching Nerve admit the Day. 

| _ — The 


Fall gently down, and by Degrees decay, 


 Ere half the Courſe of Glory yet was Run ? 
But well thy Wrongs his potent Hand repay'd, 
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The fatal Sentence ev'ry Eye approves, 
Yet the ſad Form each Breaſt with Pity moves. 


% Cao Te 


Relentleſs Death, cou'd'ſt thou not ſtay the Dart, 
That pierc'd the mighty Raphae?s Youthful Heart? 
Cou'd'ſt thou not let that Sun's enlivning Ray 


Nor from his full Meridian plunge him down, 


By Thouſands reſcu d from thy baleful Shade. 4 


Saints, that in vain ſent up the pious Vo.ꝗ̃] . FT 


Monarchs, whoſe baffled Strength confeſs'd thy Blow; 
Aided by him, thy deepeſt Wounds ſurvive, 


Andin his Colours act, and ſpeak, and live; 


Preſery'd, *till rolling Years ſhall bring the Day, 


5 When Worlds ſhall fall, and dark'ning Stars decay. 


* - . 2 
— * - 4 . 5 , — - * 4 2 1 5 
— . Tg 
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on PAINTING. 


Nor yet the Flames extingutſh'd ceas'd to burn, 


' Buried and loſt, in RaphaePs mournful Urn; 
When from the Heav'ns Young Caſtor haſten'd down, 


With ſocial Beams aſcending Pollux ſhone. 


The riſing Scions Raphae!'s Hand confeſt, 


21 


And bloon'd with happy Growth in * Fulio's Breaſt : | 


His tow'ring Fancy mounted quick on high, 


And ſoar'd with Eagle Pinions to the Sky, 


His Breaſt Apollo's warmeſt Ray inſpir'd, 


And fierceſt Heat his ſtrong Conception fir'd. 
His Thoughts like unreſiſted Torrents flow'd, 


And his Deſign with Pindar's Fury glow'd. 


T Olympian Jove, thy Heav'nly Throne defend, 


See rolling Mountains to thy Skies aſcend : 


1959 
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Fulio Romano, born 1492, died 1546. 


＋ The Battle of the Giants, painted by Tulie, in the Palace or T. 


at Mantua. 
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In bold Rebellion ſturdy Titans meet, 

And threat with Ruin thy Eternal Seat. 
Thy heav'nly Offspring fears the Danger nigh, 
And trembling Deities afſrighted fly. 

But ſee! the God enrag' d, his Arrows ſhow'rs, 
And on their Heads his angry Lightning pours. 
Lo! where the vengeful Thunders ſeem to roll; 
Swift burſt the Clouds, and trembles either Pole. 
Nor can our Eye the Terrors long ſuſtain, 

We fly, and almoſt feel the Giants Pain. 


But oh ! what ſoothing Pleaſure fills our Eves, 


What ſoft Ideas in our Boſom riſe ; 


When “ Titiau's Stroke the mellow Colours blends, 


And glowing Warmth his ev'ry Touch befriends 
Ol its ſoft Blue he robb'd the Ev'ning Sky, 
And ſtripp'd the Rainbow of its various Dye ; 


2 8 WY = \ 


? 
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* Titiano Vecelli, born at Cadore in Friuli 1447; died 1476. 


Gather'd 


on PAINTING. 23 
| (ather'd the Red that fills the bluſhing Roſe, 


And caught the charming White with which the Snow-Drop 
blows : 


He knew the Social Colours to unite, 


Nor Cer with jarring Atoms hurt the Sight, 


_— — 
— _ _—  — 
* 
— 


But ſo the Lights and friendly Shades diſpos'd, 
All Nature in the Mixture ſtood diſclos'd. 
The Flow'rs with Native Luſtre deck'd were ſeen, | 
And Arbours ſmil'd with more than Vernal Green; 
The flowing Veſtments hung with caſy Grace, 


And human Softneſs play'd in ev*ry Face, 


On! whence ſo forcefully can Colours charm ? 


Whence has a lifeleſs Maſs ſuch Pow'r to warm; I! 


The downy Swan here pants on Leda's Breaſt, | 1 | 


| 
| 1 | | [ 
And each ſoft yielding Feather ſeems compreſt; | 


While there Europa on her Bull convey'd, 


Shrinks from the riſing Waves, and crys for Aid. 


2 —y— 


* Loves of the Gods painted by Titian. The Originals are at her 
Orace the Dutcheſs of Mar/borough's at Bleinheim. | 25 
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For Danae here Fove leaves his Heav'nly Tow'r, 
Nor can the Maid reſiſt the golden Show'r; 


While Phæbus there in vain purſues his Fair, 


Quick ſhoot the Laurel Leaves, and mock his eager Care, 


Thy Fame to Ages, Titian, fix'd ſhall ſtand, 
And unborn Nations praiſe thy happy Hand. 
Worn out by Years the ſtrong- built Palace falls, 
Periſh tlie Tow'rs, and ſink the ſtately Walls ; 


Broken the monumental Marble lies, 


Decays the bending Arch, and lofty Column dies: 
But neer ſhall Time thy noble Works deface, 
Each annual Period lends to them a Grace. 
Cent'ries but ſerve to make thy Paint more warm, 
And Ages hence thy Colours more ſhall charm. 
Oh! had Rebellion never rais'd her Head, 
When Havock rag'd, and madding Britons bled, 


When the lewd Populace uſurp'd Command, 


And more than Gothic F ury filb'd the Land, 


The = 


on PAINTING. 25 


| The Product of thy Hand we yet had owr'd, 


And conqu' ring“ Cæſars {till in Britain frown'd. 


— 


With grand Ideas, + Paulo, ſwell'd thy Breaſt, 
And all thy Strokes their Maſter's Mind confeſt; 
;  Unbounded Freedom dwelt in thy Deſign, 
['2Y And Force table fill'd thy Line. 


The Cloth with beauteous Piles thy Pencil grac'd, 
Swell'd the broad Arch, and leſſ'ning Column rais'd. 
The ſoft Volute in mimick Marble roll'd, 

And form'd the gay Corinthian Leaf in Gold. 

The gaudy Banquet oft thy Paint expreſt, 


And the rich Colours told the ſumptuous Feaſt, 


: With maſſy Plate the bending Shelves are ſtor'd, 
And glitt'ring Vaſes ſpeak their wealthy Lord. 


. TIN m 1 — 


The Twelve C æſars, drawn by Tit:an, were loſt in the Civil Wars 
of England. 


I Pauls Cagliari Fereneſe, born at Verona, 1530, died 1588. 
po ; With 
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With proſp'rous Light the Nuptial Torches burn, 
Diffus'dly blazing from their golden Urn: 

The ſmiling Gueſts their happy Hour employ, 
And ev'ry Face diſplays the bridal Joy. 


* But Oh! how greatly bleſs'd the Marriage Board 
Where humbly ſat the World's Almigt / Lord! 
Unknown, partaking of the common Feaſt, 

Till Miracles declar'd the mighty Gueſt. 


Ye harden'd few, who dare theſe Facts deny, 


On Paul's Colours fix th' attentive Eye, 


See his bold Strokes the mighty Work proclaim, 
And forc'd to Truth your Unbelief diſclaim. 


1 * 


The . of Cana in Galilee, painted by Pal in the Refectory 
of St. George at Venice. 


Where- 


on PAINTING. 27 
Where: e' er Baſſano's Labours greet our Eyes, 
Delightful Scenes of rural Nature riſe. 

The ready Trees ſpring up at his Command, 

And ſpreading Leaves grow green beneath his Hand: 
His Pencil darts the ſcorching Noon-day Beam, 

Or o' er the Canvas rolls the cooling Stream, 

While on its Edges nods the trembling Reed, 

And the ſtrong Peaſant mows the neighb' ring Mead. 
There the fair Flock Oer ſhelving Mountains ſtray, 
While in the Vale the ſporting Lambkins play. 

See where the ſtately Heifer ſeems to low, 


And the fierce Bull contracts his angry Brow, 


While the blith Damſel milks her Ewning Cow. 
Here well defcrib'd the lab'ring Horſe is ſeen, 

| Dragging the heavy Load a-croſs the Green, 

| While unregarding of his uſcful Pains 


The ſurly Carter wounds his ſtretching Veins. 


* Giacomo Ba/ſzno, born 1510, died 1592 


„ > Av sr 


By Baſſan's Pow'r freſh Greens delight the Eye, 
When raging Sirius rules the burning Sky; 
Aided by him we gaze on blooming Flow''rs, 
While all its Storms the cold Aquarius ſhow'rs ; 
See yellow Harveſts nod amidſt the Snow, 


And fragrant Chaplets on December blow, 


How far the Force of Nature cou'd prevail, 
* Correggio's ſweetly ſoften'd Colours tell. 
Untutor'd Beauties fill'd his happy Heart, 
His Breaſt the only Source of all his Art. 


His Notions ſweet, and all his Thoughts were mild, 


And ſoft Conceptions thro? his Fancy ſmil'd. 
No ſhocking Scene his Pencil &'er explain'd, 


Nor &ecr with Blood his Virgin Tints were ſtain'd. 


6 : : — 
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* Antonio da Correggio, born at Correggio in Modena, 1473, died 


1513 92 5 | 


A Worth 


on PAINTING. 


A Worth innate filPd each“ Caracci's Mind, 
By happy. Parentage together joir'd ; 


With ſocial Arts the Knot more firm they ty'd, 
Still cloſer in their Souls than Blood ally'd. 
Each boldly touch'd the Canvas into Lite, 
And Virtue only warm'd the noble Strife. 
The Labours of the one each other prais'd, 
Nor Envy gen'rous Emulation rais'd. 
But as when full againſt the Noon- day Sky 
Ti inſtructing Eagles teach their Young to fly, 
Tho! arm'd with native Strength all bear the Ray, 
And ſtrive to ſtem the blazing Tide of Day, 
Yet one with ſtronger Pinion ſoars above, 


And mounts ſtill nearer to the Throne of Jove ; 


Ludovico Caracel, born at Bologna, 1555, died 1618, was Uncle 
and Maſter to Auguſtino Caracci, born 1557, died 1605, and Annibn! 


Caracci, born 1560, died 1609. Theſe great Men founded the famous 


Academy of the Carace? 5 at Bologna | 


O'er 
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O'er him the Parent's fondeſt Cares prevail, 
And their applauding Wings the genuine Eaglet hail. 
Thus Hannibal the ſtretching Wing diſplaid, 
And c' er the reſt with Strength ſuperior fled ; 
Search'd ev'ry Fountain of the mighty Art, 
Their Treaſures ſtor'd in his capacious Heart, 
And unconfir'd excelPd in ev'ry Part. 

With great Ideas was his Boſom fraught, 
Copious, ſublime, and regular his Thought; 
Lofty and free, yet juſt was his Deſign, 


_ Glowing his Colours, yet correct his Line. 


With Heat like Homer's ſwelPd Caracci's Breaft, 
Ovidian Softneſs * Guide's Stroke expreſt: 
His graceful Airs the Soul ſo ſweetly move, 
As melt each Gazer's Hearts diſſolv'd to Love. 


CE” 88 en ——_— —_— 
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® Guide Rei, commonly call d, 11 cui ** at Bologna, 1574 | 
died 1640. 


Struck 


on PAINTING. 
Struck with Surprize we view th* unreal Charms, 

And a falſe Fire our cheated Fancy warms, 

See ® Paris bears away the willing Maid, 

And thinks the Prize of Beauty well repaid. 

Nor were Ten tedious Summers ſpent in vain, 

A Nymph like Guido's Helen to regain. 

What moving Strokes the beauteous Sorrow trace, 
That fills deſerted Ariadne's Face? 

E How ſoft her Cheek, how flows her curling Hair ? 
Cou'd Theſeus faithleſs prove to one fo fair? 

But, ſee, the weeping Nymph young Baccdus ſpies, 
And haſtens to her with a Lover's Eyes. 

Falſe Theſeus* Wrongs his kinder Smiles repay. 
Gently he wipes her falling Tears away. 

Nor cou d the coldeſt Fair his Mien withſtand, 
Fluſh'd with the Grace that flows from Guido's Hand. 


15 
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* The Rape of Helen, drawn by Guido for the King of *poir, bu: 


afterwards fell into the Hands of Mr. Yrilliere, Secretary to Louis XIV. 


In 
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— 
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| In “ Ruben's Breaſt luxuriant Greatneſs dwelt, 


The Muſes ſtrongeſt Influence he felt; 
Impetuous Heat his ſwelling Boſom fir'd, ; 

And copious Energy his Line inſpir'd. 

If ever uncorrectly he deſign'd, 

Twas but the Wildneſs of a noble Mind, 

In too daa aim not to be confin'd. 

How warm his Pencil moves, his Colours ſpeak, 
How juſt his various Maſſes join or break ! 

In what full Light the nearer Forms are laid, 


While thoſe retire amidſt the leſſ'ning Shade 


His ſumptuous Paint the Pomp of Spain befriends, 
| And Luſtre to the proud Eſcurial lends. 


| Nought can the Lowvre's wide Fagade diſplay, 
| In thy fair Walks, Verſailles, no Graces play 
Like thoſe ſweet Charms that Ruben's Hand ſupplies, 


Where Luxembourg's more happy Tow'rs ariſe. 


— * 


— 


* Sir Peter Pau! Rubens, born at Cologn, l 5377s dicd 1040, 


Lo! 


on PAINTIN G. 


Lo! where in Air the anxious Fates are ſeen, 
Meas' ring the Life of Gallia's future Queen, 
Attendant Graces round the Infant play, 
And o'er the Medicean Venus ſtray ; 

Minerva's Self inſtructs the riſing Maid, 
Deſtin'd her Fav'rite Conqueror to wet. 

Lo! where the youthful King his Fair receives, 

And in the Paint all Bourbon {till ſurvives. 

In each bold Stroke we ſtrongly ſee deſign'd 
Each glorious Virtue of the Hero's Mind. 
With pleaſing Wonder on the Form we gaze, 
And give him all a Wwe Praiſe, 

The Pencil in our Minds his Acts renews, 

Our Fancy all his great Deſigns purſues, 

4 Wages *gainſt Guiſe imaginary War, 

| And joins in all the Triumphs of Navarre. 
BY 
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Nor 
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Nor by the Pencil only were expreſt, 


Th' extenſive Pow'r of Rubens happy Breaſt. ; | 
With Honour deck'd, he went to diſtant Lands | 
To execute his Monarch's great Commands. 


Succeſsful Peace his faithful Labours crown'd. 


And jarring States his Mediation own'd ; - 
With Plcaſure Kings his happy Genius prov*d. 
IIonour'd the Envoy, and the Painter lov'd. 

With Glory, Charles, he own'd thy lib'ral Heart, 
Well knew thy Judgment to reward Deſert. 

With critick Eyes thou view'dſt the Painter's Line, 


Scanning with juſt Attention his Deſign : 


On ev'ry Beauty fix'dſt th'admiring Eye, 


ll And ſet'ſt diſpleas'd the faulty Canvas by, 
it With Care preſerv'dſt what antient Maſters drew, 


And with thy royal Bounty warm'dſt the new. 
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Thy gen'rous Soul thy large Rewards conteſt, 


And well- plac'd Bounty ſpoke thy happy Taſte, 


* Vandyke at thy Perſuaſion bleſt our Ifle, 


And bad new Arts on happy Britain {mile : 


His yourhfal Hand inftrufting Rubens ſorm'd, 


And thy Munificence his F ancy warm 'd. 

And well his crateful Strokes thy Bounty pay, 
Preſerv'd by him thy Form ſhall ne'er decay. 
Still amiable in his Colours ſtands 

Thy Majeſty ſecure from Traitor's Hands. 
The ſoften'd Grandeur of thy Brow we view, 


And curſe th' unſatiate, bloody, Rebel-Crew, 


* Anthony Vanadyke, born in Antwerp, 1599, ſettled afterwards in 
England, where he was Knighted by King Char/es I. married a Daughter 


of the Lord Ruthuen, Earl of Gherre; died in London, 108 aL and lies 
buried in St. Paul's Cathedral. 
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What Luſtre ſtill his potent Pencil lends, 
To the fair Worth of thy illuſtrious Friends 
Well is each gen'rous Form, each noble Name, 


In his ſtrong Paint conſign'd to endleſs Fame. 


His Strokes diſcloſe each Hero's loyal Thought, 


Shew with what Courage ev'ry Breaſt was fraught, 


And with what Ardour for their King they fought. 


The venal Pen may falſify Renown, 


And give to Warriours Glory not their wm; 


But Yandyke's Colours nought but Truth declare, 


His honeſt Pencil writes them as they were. 


Here may we ſee a Falkland's Thought expreſt, 


Hence gueſs what Valour dwelt in Lindſeys Breaſt. 
| Here till we view the warm ungovern'd Fire, 
That did impetuous Rupert's Soul inſpire ; 
Hence learn what Title Compton had to Fame, 


And what fure Virtue waits on Candi/ Name, 


Here 


rc 
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| Here too we ſee the heavnly Fotins that mov'd 


Thoſe Heroes Hearts, and view the Fair they loY'd. 

See Charms like thoſe that Qeenſber)y now grace, 

And Beauties blooming {till in Siducy's Race. 

Happy the Stroke ! that equally can ſpeak | 

The Warriour's Frown, and Virgin's bluſhing Check, — * 
That tells the various Effects that fly 

From the ſtern Brow, or ſoftly melting Eye; 

That ev'ry Paſſion of the Soul befriends, 


Wakes into Action, or to Languor bends. 


Hail, brighteſt Art, fair Goddeſs Paixxing, hail! 


Whoſe happy Influence can fo far prevail ! 


With proſp'rous Rays on fair Britannia ſhine, 


Join'd to thy Siſters, the harmonious Nine. 


Aided by thee, a ſtronger Force they bring, 


Riſe more ſublime, and ſprightir tune the String. 


; Blended in fair Society ye live, 


And mutual Luſtre to each other give. 


os 
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Th Expreſſion only does the diff'rence make, 


In Words the Poet paints, in Colours Painters ſpeak. 


When Wars of old in Homer's Verſe we read, 
Or Virgi”s Pen explains ſome mighty Deed ; 
When fierce Achilles treads the ſanguine Plain, 
Or good Æneas ſtems the boiſtrous Main; 
When Hjax thunders at the Trojan Walls, 
When youthful Pallas, or fierce Hector falls, 


Quick to our View their various Toils ariſe, 


And 7ulic's Pencil all their Forms ſupplies. 


Such Charms we ſee as mov'd the P:hian Boy, 
And ten long Years deferr'd the Fall of Troy. 


Priam's grey Hairs we ſce, and Helens Charms, 
Nyſſes' Bow, and Glaucus golden Arms. 
"Theſe in the fairhful Paint ad all diſplay'd, 


Nor truer were on Carthape Walls pourtray d 


Again Zneas might with Wonder gaze 


On Pyrrhus Rage, and Hium's fatal Blaze. 


— — TOE” 
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Nor thou, young. Ammon, weep thy aj 
Whoſe Deeds no ſtrong Mironian V erſe relate 
Nor think Achilles ſhall excecd thy Farne, 
Tho? Homer's Song Immortaliz'd his Name. 
With equal Laurels ſhall thy Brow be crown'd, 
So great a Guardian has thy Glory found; 

Le Brun's free Stroke thy Valour ſtill diſplays, 
And on thy Acts we ſtill with Wonder gaze, 
The ſwelling Granicus ſtill purple flows, 

Nor can its Tide thy ſtronger Arms oppo. 
Darius ſtill ſhrinks from thy dreadful Frown, 
And captive Queens thy ſmiling Mercy own : 


Nations, thy Sword neer knew, revere thy Name, 


— 


And Worlds, thou wep'ſt to find, proclaim thy Fu 


Thus Ages hence ſome happy Stroke may tell, 
ow Britain conquer'd, and proud Ga!lia fell. 


D 4 Some 
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Some future Hand, with Zulio's Vigour fir'd, 
With great Le Brun's or Verrios Warmth inſpir'd, 
May to our wond'ring Succeſſors declare 
Great Naſſau's Strength, and Churchill's Thought in War: 
Show how Namur in Ruins ſmoaking lay, 
How Marlb' rough forced at Blaregnies his Way; 
How Brunſwick fleſh'd his Maiden Sword in Blood, 
And Chærouea's Field at Oudenard renew'd. 
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Norwich Aſſembly, 
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5 1 ORFOL K's proud Yilla's now were left, 
Fach of its faworite Nymphs berelt : 


h While happy Ner wich ß the Fair, 
13 Crake to to its tall Done 3 repair, 


The Swains too thither fly with Specd, 


For Beauty where it will eam lead. 


And now the Ranks of various Mien, 
Forming the ſprightly Dance are ſeen : 


42 POEMS on 
Each Swain by motion graceful grows, 
Each Nymph with heighten'd Beauty glows; 


A thouſand various Ways they move, 


4 
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And emblematically love . | 
The Nymph row flies with coy Diſdain, 
While eagerly purſues the Swain; 

And now the churliſh Swain with Care, 


Runs from the tender ſuing Fair. 


This JVeuus from Olympus ſpies, 
(For Goddeſſes have piercing Eyes; 


And down ſhe comes, reſolv'd to know, 


4 


What Joys from mortal Dancing flow. 


But in deep Thought ſometime ſhe ſtood, 


(Cover'd, obſerve ye! in a Cloud:: - 


The fame which once Zneas wore, -- 


Shipwreck d on good Queen Dido's Shore.) 


Debating 


Scveral Occaſions. 


Debating which Nymps Form to wear, 
In which ſhe migat Incog. appear, 


For all ſhe lik'd where all were Fair. 


And firſt two beauteous F orms were ſeen 
Of equal Charms, but diffrent Mien: 
Each might the Golden Fruit have gain'd, 
Yet Each by Venus was diſdain'd. 

Nor cod the jealous Goddeſs & er, 

A Form ſo like her Rival's bear. 

'T was the Majeſtick Juno's Mien 

Made Berney ſcorn'd by Beauty's Queen; 
And St. Clair's ev'ry ſprightly Look, 
The Goddeſs with Confuſion ſtruck 3 
While in each Sentence of the Fair 


The hated Pallas grates her Ear. 


Then throwing round hor buſy Eyes, 


Sidneys all potent Charms ſhe ſpies, 


And 
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ere ery Pow'r was lodg'd to pleaſe, 
;ranceur ſweetly Joins to Eaſe. 
es wirn killing Light'nings ſhone, 
8 Smiles around were thrown 
$17. perfect Beauty grac'd the Dame, 
A icheſt Fancy ne er cou'd Frame: 
B-yord a Muſes Pow'r to tell, 
In which &en Prior's Pen might fail; 
Which ſoft Bernini ne'er cou'd reach, 


Nor Jitiau's warmeſt Colours teach. 


This Venus ſaw, nor cou'd repine, 
Her Charms Celeſtial to reſign 
For ſuch a Form — yet ſull around 
Her Eyes ſhe caſt, and many found 
Equally Bright : For there was ſeen 


Another Berney's ſoſter Mien. 


— — —— — 


Several Occafions. 


There Warner, ever beauteous Maid, 
Her op'ning Morn of Charms diſplaid : 
Muſe, ſtrike with ſweeter Touch the Lyre, 
When Warner does thy Strains require. 
Harmonious Fair, whoſe tuncful Hand, 
By Charms unaided, cou*d command 
The raviſh'd Soul but while my Mind 
On Warner's Beauties is inclin d. 
Poor Venus was almoſt forgot, 
Who now repenting of her Plot, 
And jealous of her Darling Fame, 
For from the Skies that Paſſion came) 
| Reſolv'd ſhe wou'd each Nymph excell, 
| And bear in Triumph Home the Bell. . 
Reviewing then each lovely Maid, 
Thus to herſelf at length ſhe ſaid; 
<« Thrice happy Norfolk, Nymphs like thine 


Tis Venus only can out-ſhine. 


« Wou'd 


- mayor — — 
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* Wou'd I thy foremoſt Honours wear, 


In my own Form I muſt appear, 


Then ſoon diſpell'd the Cloud was gone, 
And all reveaPd the Goddeſs ſhone : 
Each Heart confeſs'd the Papbian Dame; 


But Morden was on Earth her Name. 


The Two STATUES; 
A FaBLE. 


41 N Days of Yore a Grecian State, 
On a proud Temple's utmoſt Height, 


Which was to great Minerva rais d, 


| Reſoly'd a Statue mould be plac, 


Expreſſive of the Virgin's Charms, 


Compleat in Beauty and in Arms. 


WO 


- —_, 


Several Occaſions. 
Two Maſters then of Rival Fame, 

In Sculpture each a Phidias, came, 

And to them thus the Senate faid : 

« By Each a Statue ſhall be made : 

© And he, whoſe nicer Hand excells, 

« Whoſe nappier Art the Publick tells; 
A Golden Talent ſhall receive, 

« Beſides the Joys that Fame can give. 
But he, whoſe vanquiſh'd Hand ſhall fail, 
« Diſgrace alone ſhall pay his Toil. 

Fach then with equal Hopes began, 

Inſpir'd by Glory and by Gain, 
Compleat the Work with utmoſt Care : 


They to the Temple ſtraight repair, 


And in the Portico are plac'd 


The Marbles, variouſly grac'd : 
While from the Crouds admiring Eyes 


Each anxious Maſter waits the Prize, 


The 
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The one each Soul with Pleaſure ſtruck ; 


| =” On that all Eyes directed Look. 
Ten Thouſand Charms adorn the Piece, 


The Waſte grew beautifully leſs 3 


| With happy Roundings ſwelPd the Breaſt, 
0 And Art Divine each Stroke confeſt: 


With ſuch bright Lightnings flaſh'd the Eyes, 


As neer had loſt the Golden Prize. 
Charms o'er each Attitude were thrown, 
And Harmony inform'd the Stone. 
From t'other wretched Piece with Scorn 
And Indignation mix*d they turn ; 

The aukward, rough, unpoliſh'd Stone, 


Scarce ſeem'd the Chiſſel's Touch to own. 


The Eyes with clumſey Largeneſs glar'd ; 


lf 3 he Face was maſculinely hard: 

| | The wretched Sculptor they deſpis'd, 
| | ! | ES | | 

| And undiſputed thought the Prize. 
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he Artiſt ſtood attentive b,, 
Sedate his Mind, and fix'd his Eye. 
But calm at length the Silence broke, 
And to the l People ſpoke. | 

«« Hold, hold, Good Folks, not quite ſo fal, 
Nothing is gain'd by too much haſte. 5 
% Pray, Neighbours, was this Statue made, 


Here in the Church Porch to be laid, 


Or to be plac'd upon the Steeple? 5 


TFThere let them both be try*d, good People; 
And then let Brother Phidias ice 
'* Who's in the right, himſelf or me. 


Up then with Speed both Ladies mount; 
Gods | what a different Account ? 
F TheStatue rſt ſo much defir'd "EA 
| By ev'ry Eye ſo much admir'd ; 


I In vain its curious Strokes diſplays, 


| Surpriz'd its old Admirers gaze, 
E While 


PF EA Eee. 
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While to the diſtant failing Eyes 


Each Feature's loſt, each Beauty dies. 


| The other now by Diſtance grac'd, 


And in its Light intended plac'd ; 


With Beauties ſhines, till then unknown; 


ll And looks with Air Majeſtick down. 
| The Shield a regular Orb diſplays, 


1 | The Snakes in juſt Proportion blaze : 


And the whole fills the gazing Eye 


— 
pune _— 


11} With Splendors worthy of the Sky. 


To judge aright in ev'ry Caſe, 
Let each Thing hold its proper Place. 
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Roſe and the But. rfy : 


A FABLE. 


/ 


| 


IDS a fair Garden's various Wild, 


fl! 1 „5 
6 A Roſe there ſtood of beauteous Hue, 
N 


\ 
) 


Of Aſpect beautifully mild 
8 I * | 


Fg 


And deck'd with Gems of Morning Dew. 


A gilded Butterfly fat nigh, 
And ſoftly breath'd his am'rous Prayer; 
And with a well adapted Sigh 

Perſuaded ſoon the bluſhing Fair. 


(For the far Happier Inſect kind, 


Are thus with Joys untainted bleſt, 


E 2 No 
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No Marriage Deeds their Nuptials bind, 
Their Torch they light without a Prieſt. ) 


Oh ! ever faithful may'ſt thou prove, 
The yielding Vegetable cry'd : 


Ruin attend my leſſen'd Love, 


The glitt'ring Bridegroom ſtraight reply'd. 


With full Poſſeſſion bleſt he was, 


Then clapp*d his Wings and careleſs fled. 


Over each untaſted Flow'r he ſtrays, 


Nor Turns but with the length'ning Shade. 


And's this your boaſted Truth and Love? 
The Roſe with ſcornful Bluſhes ſaid, 


Thus faithful do you Gallants prove, 
To ev'ry too believing Maid? 


(| 

|| | JED 

Ia thee, Traytor, as thou art, 

|: 1 1 

6 |! Roam o'er each Bed of various Hue; 
it} N 

| 4 / 


And 
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And Kiſſes to each Flow'r irnpart, 


Which only to thy Roſe were due. 


The ſimple Violet cou'd pleaſe, 
Dark as ſhe 1s, thy changing Taſte : 
Nay, &en the ſmelling tub'roſe Leave; 


, 7 * 
By you in common were embrac'd. 


What can th' inſipid Tulip fill, 
That ſuch an eager Kiſs beſpeaks ? 
Or how the pale Jonquil excell 


The ruddy Damask of theſe Checks ? 


Haſt thou enough betray*d thy Vows, 
Perfidious, art thou yet content? 
Or muſt I ſtill my faithleſs Spouſe 


In wretched Solitude lament ? 


| She faid, and dropp'd a ſilent Tear, 
| When thus the Butterfly begun, 
3 
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Your Accuſation's true, my Dear, 


The Crimes alledg*d, and more I own. 


Yet, Madam, ſure by you unblam'd, 
Theſe ſhort Excurſions might have flept : 
For why ſo ſacredly are nam'd 
Vows which your ſelf ſo ill have kept ? 


I ſaw with what an eager Joy 
Your ev'ry Odour you diſplay'd ; 
While o'er your Leaves the am'rous Boy 


The wanton Zephyr lewdly ſtray'd. 


He ſcarcely had my Honour ſtain'd, 
But your unſatiable Deſire 
Each Bee with Pleaſure entertain'd ; 


And quench'd each Hornet's glowing Fire. 


Nay, not the piteous Negro- Fly, 
Nor the Dwarf- Gnat cou'd you withſtand ; ; 
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Each vileſt Inſect of the Sky 
Your fickle Temper cou'd command. 
This Form each Curtain Lecture bears; 
And charg*d with Nympbhs of private Coſt, 
My Lord *gainſt China Shops declares, 


And Voles at once, and Virtue loſt.” 


8 TATUE Fm Laocoon, 


Ar the Right Honourable Sit. RoBERT 
WarroLeEs Seat, at Houghton, in 
Norfolk. 


e nr} HILST with a too officious Care 


The Prieſt to ſave his Country ſtrove z 


c ( 25 Offended Pallas frown'd levere, 


1 8 
And came in n Vengeance from above. 
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In ſharpeſt Agonies, the Wretch 
A dreadful Victim groaning lies; 
Yet this the pitying Goddeſs grants 


That in the Puniſhment he dies. 


Tho! ſelleſt Serpents Poiſons ſhoot, 
And round his tortur'd Body cling ; 
Yet &en their Venom gives a Joy, 


Since inſtant Dcath is in their Sting. 


Bnt the relentleſs Sculptor's Art 
Anguiſh and Tears implor'd in vain ; 
He bad the Wretch in Torments live, 
And has Immortaliz'd his Pain, 


Several Occaſions. 57 


ect 
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To a Y bung Lang 


On her Recovery from the 8 M A I I- POx 


2] IDST thouſ; and bleeding Hearts, and ſigh- 
3 ing Swains, 


And Crouds of 1 groaning with thy 
| Chains; ; 


When with the fad Diſeaſe thou firſt wert cis 
The Nymphs exulted, and the Swains ſeemꝰd Nn 
BM Theſe from thy Arrows thought themſelves ſecure, 

b And thoſe inſulted o'er thy blaſted Pow'r. 
But lo! again their various Sorrows riſe, 

a While keener Darts gin ſparkle from thy Eyes : 
: Beauty reſtor*d more powerful thou doſt prove: 
The Nymphs for Envy die, the Swains for Love. 


Thu. 
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Thus while young Ammon fluſh'd with Conqueſt flew, 

And to the trembling Perſians nearer drew; 
By ſudden Sickneſs ſerz'd the Victor laid, 

Darius triumph'd, and the World was glad. 
But ſoon their Joys were ſpent, their Grief renew'd, 
And Ammon's conqu' ring Courſe again purſu'd ; 
When by Philippus potent Hand reſtor'd, 
He made the ſubject Nations know their Lord. 


d 8 e eee 


To the SAME. 


W EEP not, Fair Nymph, if of ſome Charms 
VV Thiscruel Sickneſs thee difarms. 


Thou erring think'ſt thou art leſs bright; 

Our diffrent Grief will ſet thee right : 

Thou ſizh'ſt for ſo much Beauty reſt, 
We, that thou ſtill haſt ſo much left. 


On 
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FDD 
On the STATUE of VENUS at Cnidus. 


OUCH'D into Life at Cnidus ſacred Shrine 
T The ſoften'd Marble glows with Charms Divine. 
Een Venus viewing it with Envy cries, 

1 Had ſuch bright Fires ſhot from Minerva's Eyes, 

Had Juno ſmipd fo foft, my-ſelf had loſt the Prize. 


OOO = 


On the Sams 


vw HEN Virgin Pallas, and the Wife of Jose, 
0 view this Venus left their Realms above 8 


Struck with the charming Form aloud they r, 


With Juſtice did the T; Trejan Boy & decide, 
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IuT TAT TON of HORACE. | 
Lib. 2, Od. 5. "F 


U LE yet the Yoak to bear, 
Or fill the full Grown Female's Place, 


To ſtand againſt the eager Bull's 


Impetuous Weight, and ſtrong Embrace; 


The tender Heifer's early Bloom 

Deep in thy thoughtful Heart is laid; 
While he 25 cooling Stream prefers 3 
Or careleſs friſks along the glade. 
Then thirſt at for the ungrown Grape, 
Which ſoon at hn cimes command : 
And taught by Summer Suns to ſwell, | 
Shall fill the Eye, and call the Hand. 

Fo Thou 
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Z Thou, oer thy Life's Meridian paſt, 
| Dedlinſtwith ev'ry ſetting Sun; 
Her Charms each rolling Hour encreaſe, 


And onward to Perfection run. 


3 E're many Springs their Courſe have ſped, 
The now coy Flora in her Turn, 
Repaying back thy ſofteſt Vows, 
With Flames as ſtrong as thine ſhall burn, 


# Then let the bright Idea reign, 
Supreme of all thy Joys confeſt, 
And knowa Pow'r to Charm beyond 
. Or Chloe's Eye, or Celia's Breaſt. 
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To 


To CLI A who gave me Her "OY 


writ Joy, my Fair, I view tl enliven'd Paint, 


And Zins has happily thy Charms expreſt ; 


But oh ! the Strokes, the Colours all are faint 


To thy dear Form imprinted on my Breaſt. 


Thuy abſent Beauty that alone ſupplies, 
Thence all my Pains, thence all my Pleaſures ſpring : 
So cov'd I too be preſent to thy Eycs, 


Loves ev'ry Dart wou'd want the Pow'r to ſting. 


LELSAEEARESLSE EEO 
On the 8 TATUE of Pythagoras 


S 


Now lives again to prove his Doctrine true, 


E E ore] | who held that loos'd from breathleſs Mai 


The Soul thro endleſs Change of Being ran, 


In Form like that which wor'dring Samos knew. 


That 


: "MT. 
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That, penfive Brow ſcarce without Worſhip ſeen ; 


Speaks the great lab'ring Something now within: 


His Tongue too wou'd declare the riſing Thought, 
But deepeſt Meditation holds him Mute. 
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UIC K let Olympus maſſy Gates be barr'd, 
And thou, great ove, thy Throne celeſtial guard : 
The Seas, and Earth, ſubmit to Roman Chains, 


And Heav'n alone yet and remains 


An E Epigram, ee — 


O R F arms tis true, Sir, you enjoy alonc, 
Y Your Houſe, your Money too, is all your own ; 


Your Wines, your Meats, were taſted yet by no Man; 


* 085 


Tour Wife's the only Thing you have that's common. 


To 
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CCC 


To a FRIEND; 


On Riding ſome Miles out of the 1257 to 


ſce MISS. 


F ELL. me not, Damon, that I err, 
Tho? thus miſled I ſeem to thee, 


The Venus Star directs my Courſe, 


And proſp'rous muſt the Voyage be. 


Or &en ſuppoſe deceiv'd I roam, 
My Soul no other Way can find ; 


The Error ſure may be excus'd, 


The Papbian Boy, my Guide, is blind 


His Godſhip's Self in Days“ | ore, 
As Poets tell us, we aſtray ; 
And happy had his Error been, 

| If thus he could have loſt his Way. 


Pon! 


_ _ — — — 
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Poor Venus might have Sobb'd and Cry'd, 
And rang'd the Skies from Morn to Even; 
Th' enchanted Boy had ne'er return'd, 


Nor miſs'd his Mother nor his Heav'n. 


C 
tc eee 


Toa LA PD with Parnells Poems. 


N theſe ſweet Lines ſor ever blended ſhine 


The ſprightly Poet, and the ſcrict Divine: 


— Harmonious Truths theſe flowing Numbers 
teach 


| Which Pope might ſing, or Tillolſon might preach. 

Fair Woman's Charms the firſt ſmooth Lays compoli, 
| Theſe too her thouſand Vanities diſcloſe ; 
Ik on the laſt too much the Poet dwells, 

; He only ſuys want antient Heſiod tells 


F | Surely 


PEEP ——— — Gl did, ee eto — —— GV‚ Ce a a 
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Surely he paints not Women as they're now, 


But as they were three thouſand Years ago, 


Ot which the brighteſt, ſtrongeſt Proof art Thou, 


While Thee we know, and read his venom'd Lines, 
With what juſt Shades the beauteous Contraſt ſhines ? 
Then onward as he bends his tuneful Strain, 

Here jocund Tales, there ſerious Precepts reign. 
With Oberon the f. piii Dance we ſhare, 

And feel the anxious Hermit's pious Care, 

Thus in ſome River's variable Tide, 

Murme'ring midit Stones here ſhallow Waters glide 3 
Till Strength and Depth collecting as they go, 


There with a ſilent ſolemn Pace they flow. 


BLEN 
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BLEINHEIM, 1728. 


Y 2 l 7 A R E NT of Arts, whoſe ſkilful Hand | 
; 2 firſt taught 


PS The tow'ring Pile to riſe, and form'd the 
Plan 


With fair Proportion; Artichect divine, 
MIxERVA; Thee to my advent'rous Lyre 
Aſſiſtant IJ invoke, that means to ſing 
BLEINHE MIA, Monument of Britiſo Fame, 
Thy glorious Work ! For thou the lofty Tow'rs 


Did'ſt to his Virtue raiſe, whom oft thy Shield 


In Peril guarded, and thy Wiſdom ſteer'd 
Through all the Storms of War. -—— Thee too I call, 


F 2 TRHALIA 


= 
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Tratia, Syivan Most, who lov'ſt to rove 


Along the ſhady Paths and verdant Bow'rs 


Of WOODSTOCK happy Grove: There tuning ſweet 


Thy rural Pipe; while all the Dryad Train 
Attentive liſten; Let thy warbling Song 


Paint with melodious Praiſe the pleaſing Scene, 


And equal theſe to ND US? honour'd Shades. 


Wren EUROPE freed, conteſo'd the ſaving Pow'r 


Of MarlÞrough's Hand; BRIT ATN who ſent him forth 


Chief of Confederate Hoſts, to fight the Cauſe 
Of LizerTy and JusTIce, grateſul rais'd 
This Palace, facred to her Leader's Fame: 

A Trophy of Suess; with Spoils adorn'd 
Of conquer'd Towns, and glorying in the Name 


Of that auſpicious Field, where Churchill's Sword 


_ Vanquiſ'd the Might of G A L LI A, and chaſtis'd 


Rebel BA VAR. Majeſtick in its Strength. 


Stands 
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Stands the proud Dome, and ſpeaks its great Deſign. 
Hail happy Chief, whoſe Valour could def-rve 
Reward ſo glorious ! Grateful Nation hail, 

Who paid'ſt his Service with fo rich 4 Meed ! 

Which moſt ſhall I admire, which worthicft praiſe, 
The ers or the People ? Honour doubts, 

And weighs their Virtues in an equal Scale. 

Not thus Germania pays th? uncancelPd Debt 

Of Gratitude to Us. — Bluſh, CAS AR, bluſh. 
When thou behold'ſt theſe Tow'rs, ingrate, to 'Thec 
A Monument of Shame. Canſt thou forget 

Whence they are nam'd, and what an Ii Arm 


Did for thy Throne that Day ? But we diſdain 


Or to upbraid or imitate thy Guilt, 


Steel thy obdurate Heart againſt the Senſe 
Of Obligation infinite, and know 
BRITAIN like Heav'n, protects a thankleſs World 


For her own Glory, nor expects Reward, 


A EAA 
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Pleas'd with the Noble Theme, her Taſk the Mus 


Purſues untir*d, and through the Palace roves 


With ever-new Delight. The Tapiſtry rich 
With Gold, and gay with all the beauteous Paint 
Of various-colour'd Silks, diſpos'd with Skill, 
Attracts her curious Eye. Here J[fer rolls 


His purple Wave: And there the Granick Flood 


With paſſing Squadrons foams ; here hardy Gaul 
Flies from the Sword of BRITAIN; there to Greece 
Effeminate Per/ia yields. — In Arms oppog'd 


Marit”rough and Alexander vie for Fame 


With glorious Competition; Equal both 


In Valour and in Fortune, but their Praiſe 


Be different, for with different Views they Fought z 


This to ſubdue, and That to tree Mankind. 


| Now through the ſtately Portals ifluing forth, 


The Muſe to ſofter Glories turns, and ſceks 


The 
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The Woodland Shade, delighted. Not the Vale 
Of Temes fam'd in Song, or Ip A's Grove 

Such Beauty boaſts: Amid the Mazy Gloom 

Of this Romantick Wilderneſs once ſtood 

The Bow'r of Ros AMON DA, hapleſs Fair, 
Sacred to Grief and Love; the Cryſtal Fount 

In which ſhe us'd to bathe her brauteous Limbs, 
Still warbling flows, pleas'd to reflect the Face 

Of Spenſer, lovely Maid, when tir'd ſhe fits 
Beſide its flowry Brink, and views thoſe Charms, 
Which only Ros aMoNnD could once excel. 

Bur ſee where flowing with a nobler Stream, 

A limpid Lake of pureſt Waters rolls 15 

Beneath the wide- ſtrech d Arch, ſtupenduous Work, 
Through which the Danube might collected pour 
His ſpacious Urn! Silent a while, and ſmooth, 


The Current glides, till with an headlong Force 


broke and diforder'd down the Steep it falls, 
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In loud Caſcades ; the Silver-ſparkling Foam, 


Glitters relucent in the dancing Ray. 

In theſe Retreats repos'd the mighty Soul 

Of Churchill, from the Toils of War and State, 
Splendidly Private, and the tranquil Joy 

Of Contemplation felt, while B LE IN HE 1 M's Dome 
Triumphal, ever in his Mind renew'd 


The Mem'ry of his Fame, and ſooth'd his Thoughts 


With pleaſing Record of his glorious Deeds. 


So by the Rage of Faction, home recalld, 
LucuLLus, while he wag'd ſucceſsful War 
Againſt the Pride of A4/ia, and the Pow'r 
Of MiIrHRI DATES, whoſe aſpiring Mind 
No Loſſes could ſubdue, enrich'd with Spoils 
Of conquer'd Nations, back return'd to Rome, 
And in magnificent Retirement ſpent 


The Evening of his Life —— But not alone, 


In the calm Shades of Honourable Eaſe, 


1 
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Olf Night eternal quench'd the Beams of one: 


Where Fate again ſhall join her Soul to thine, 
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Great MazLB*Roucn peaceful dwelt: Indulgent Heav'n 


Gave a Companion to his ſofter Hours, 


With whom converſing, he forgot all change 


Of Fortune, or of State, and in her Mind 


Found Greatneſs equal to his own, and lov'd 
Himſelf in Her —— Thus each by each admitr'd 
In mutual 8 mutual Fondneſs Join'd : 

Like two fair Stars with intermingled Light, 

In friendly Union they together ſhone, 
Aiding each others Brightneſs, till che Cloud | 


Thee Churchill farſt, the ruthleſs Hand of Death 
Tore from thy Conſort's Side, and call'd thee hence, 


To the ſublimer Seats of Joy and Love ; 


Who now, regardful of thy Fame, erects | I 


T he Column to thy Praiſe, and ſooths her Woe — 


With Pious Honours to thy fiered Name 


Immortal 


— — — — - 
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Immortal, Lo! where tow'ring on the Heighth 


Of yon Aerial Pillar proudly ftands 


Thy Image, like a Guardian God, Sublime, 
And awes the Subject Plain: Beneath his Feet, 
The German Eagles ſpread their Wings, his Hand 


Graſps Victory its Slave, Such was thy Brow 
Majeſtick, ſuch thy Martial Port, when Gau 
Fled from thy Frown, and in the Danube ſought 


A Refuge from thine Ire. There where the Field 


Was deepeſt ſtain'd with Gore, on Hotchſte!'s Plain, 
The Theatre of thy Glory once was rais'd, 

A meaner Trophy by th* Imperial Hand: = 
Extarted Gratitude'z which now the Rage 

Of Malice Impotent, beſeeming ill 


A regal Breaſt, has leyelPd to the Ground: 


Mean Inſult! this with better Auſpices, 
Shall fland on Britiſh Earth, to tell the World 


| How AarPbrough fought, for whom, and how repay'd 
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His Services. Nor ſhall the conſtant Love 
Of her who rais'd this Monument be loſt 
In dark Oblivion: That ſhall be the Theme 
Of future Bards in Ages yet unborn, 
Inſpir'd with Chaucer's Fire, who in theſe Groves 
Firſt tun'd the Britiſh Harp, and little deem'd 
His humble Dwelling ſhould the Neighbour be 
' Of BLEINHEI M, - Houſe Superb; to which the throng 
Of Travellers approaching, ſhall not paſs 
His Roof unnoted, but reſpectful hail 
With Rev*rence due. Such Honour does the Mus x 


Obtain her Favourites. — But the noble Pile 


| (My Theme ) demands my Voice. 


0 Shade, ador'd 
| Marlf rough! who now above the ſtarry Sphere. 
| Duelbſt in the Palaces of Heav'n, enthron'd 


Among the Demi-Gods, deign to defend 
| This thy Abode, while preſent here Below, 
1 And fagred ſtill to thy immortal Fame 
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With tutelary Care preſerve it ſafe 
From Time's deſtroying Hand, and cruel Stroke 


Of factious Envy's more relentleſs Rage. 


Here may long Ages hence, the Britiſ Youth 


When Honour calls them to the Field of War, 


2 W 8 — 
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Beltold the Trophies which thy Valour raised; 


The proud Reward of thy ſucceſsful Toils | 
For Europe's Freedom, and thy Country's Fame : 


That fir'd with ger'rous Envy, they may dare 


To emulate thy Deeds. So ſhall thy Name, 


ear to thy Country, ſtill inſpire her Sons 


With martial Virtue ; and to high Attempts 


Excite their Arms ; till other Battels won, 


And Nations ſav'd, new Monuments require, 


And other LE INI E IMS Hall adorn the Land. 


_— 
Ef 
= 


Several Occaſions. 77 


4433212222 Ä—⁰⏑¼l Ul A 222 


|< e eee eee eee 39. 
FTC _ 


PETEBED) FF FT N 


An EeiSTLE to Mr. POPE, 


RAYNE A 


Young Gentleman at ROME. 
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An quidguam nobis tali fit munere majus ? 
Et Puer ipſe ſuit cantari dignus — 


Vins. Ert 5, 


May *, 1530 


f: 0 


EQ MMORT AI. Bard! for whom each Muſe 
| has wove, 


SE 7 W The fareſt Garlands of thy Aonan Zrovo, 


When Appisow and CoxcR, EVE are no more 
1 Aer ſo many Stars extinct in Nicht, 


| The darken'd Ape's laſt remaining Licht : 


To 


78 POEMS on 
To Thee from Latian Realms this Verſe is writ, I 
Infpir'd by Memory of antient wit, 5 2? 


For now no more theſe Climes their influence boaſt, 


FalPn is their Glory and their Virtue loſt : 


From Tyrants and from Prieſts the Muſes fly, 
N Daughters of Reaſon and of Liberty. 

Nor Baiz now, nor Umbria's Plain they love, 
| Nor on the Banks of Nar, or Mincio rove, 
To Thames's flowry Borders they retire, 


i And kindle in thy Breaſt the Roman Fire : 


i So in the Shades, where cheer'd with Summer-rays, 
| Melodious Linnets warbled ſprightly Lays ; 


Soon as the faded falling Leaves complain 


Of gloomy Winter's inauſpicious Reign, 


No tuneful Voice is heard of Joy or Love, 


But mournful Silence ſaddens all the Grove, 


Unhappy Italy! whoſe alter'd State 


Has felt the worſt Severity of Fate: 
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| Not that Barbarian Hands her * Rods haye broke, 


And bow'd her haughty Neck beneath their Yoke ; - 
Not that her Palaces to Earth are thrown, 

Her Cities deſert, and her Fields unſown ; 

But that her antient Spirit 1s decay'd, 

| That ſacred Wiſdom from her Bounds is fled, 

That there t! 5 Zource of Science flows no more, 


Whence itz rich Streams ſupply'd the World before. 


Illuſtrious Names, that once in Latium ſhin'd, 
Born to inſtruct and to command Mankind; 
Chiefs, by whoſe Virtue mighty Ro ME was rais'd, 
And Poets, who thoſc Chiefs ſublimely prais'd 
Oft I the Traces you have left explore, 
Vit your Aſhes and your Urns adore; 
Oft kiſs, with Lips devout, ſome mould'ring Stone, 


With Ivy's venerable Shade overgrown > 
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* Faſces. 


And ſtain the Glory of thy nobler Lays; 
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Thoſe hallow'd Ruins better pleas'd to ſee, 
Than all the Pomp of Modern Luxury. 


As late on VIROII's Tomb freſh Flow'rs I ſtrow'd. 
Whule with th' inſpiring Muſe my Boſom glow'd, 
Crown'd with unfading Bays, my raviſh'd Eyes 
Beheld the Poet's awful Form ariſe ; 

Stranger, he ſaid, whoſe pious Hand has paid 
— 10 grateful Rites to my attentive Shade, 
When thou ſhalt breathe thy happy native Air, 
To Popx this Meſſage from his Mafter bear: 


Great Bard! whoſe Numbers I my ſelf inſpire, 


e To whom I gave my own harmonious Lyre, 


If mounted high upon the Throne of Wit, 
Near Mx and Ho thou aſpire to ſit; 


No more let meaner Satire taint thy Bays, 
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Several Occaſions. 


In all the flow'ry Paths of Pindus ſtray, 
But ſhun that thorny, that unpleaſing Way: 


$r 


Why wou'dſt thou force thy Genius from its End? 


When every ſoft, engaging Muſe is thine, 


Why court the leaſt attractive of the Nine ? 


Form'd to Delight, why ſtriv'ſt thou to offend ? 


Ol Thee more worthy were the Taſk to raiſe 


A laſting Column to thy Country” s Praiſe 3 


To ſing the Land, which now alone can boaſt | 


That : Lingaty unhappy Roms has loſt ; 


W. here Science 1 in the 3 of Prack is laid, 


And plants her Palm beneath the Olive's Shade : 


Where Honours on diſtinguiſn'd Merit wait: 


And Virtue is no more a Foe to State. 


Such was his Therm! e for whic hm 4 1. yreT ſtrung 8˙ 


Fuch was the People whoſe Exploits I ſung; 


G 


% Brave, 
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cc 


Brave, yet refin'd, for Arms and Arts renown'a, 


ec 


With different Bays by Mars and Phæbus crown'd, 


* 


Dauntleſs Oppoſers of Tyrannick Sway, 


C 


* 


But pleas'd a mild Au us us to obey. 


If theſe Commands ſubmiſſive thou receive, 
Immortal and unblam'd thy Name ſhall live: 
Envy to black Cocytus ſhall retire, 

And how! with Furies in tormenting Fire: 
Remoteſt Times ſhall conſecrate thy Lays, 


And join the PaTRIoT's to the PotT's Praiſe, 
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An EIS TIE, 


To the Right Honourable Sir Ro BERT 
WALPOI E. | 
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7* 0! The ſordid Flattrer's unavalling Pains, | 


MY S . i "IO . , : 
— lo whom in vain the abj:&t Rhymer ſings ; 


3 5 72 
In vain the venal Muſe extends her Wings. | 
On ſuch cheap Incenſe thou with Scorn look Gown, | 

es l 
Yet on the modeſt Muſe doſt never frowa, | 


Whoſe honeſt Art thy Actions wou'd rehearſe, 


And juſtly turn the Panegyrice Verſe. | 


A Heroe's Soul ſupplies it-ſelf with Fame, 
And wou'd be injur'd by a borrow Name: 


(3 2 It 
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It want's not Praiſe, fill'd with its own deſert, 


Like Bullion Gold, tho' unadorn'd by Art. 


A 

1 

But yet the PA TRIO T's Cares, or WAR RIOR's Fire, A 
The World in Silence never will admire. \ 
The Nine, and Phebug Self forbid that crime, F 
Juſt Panegyrick is the Soul of Rhyme. c 


Hence for his Dorſet Dryden's Harp was ſtrung, 
Hence to the Great Mecanas Ho RA cx ung, 

To Naſſau, Prior, and to Brunſwick Young, 
Oh! were my Soul endu'd with equal Fire, 
Such warmth Divine wou'd ſome kind Muſe inſpire, 
Or Maro's then I'd "eh or Pindar's Fame, 


Equal to theirs my Verſe, and greater far my Theme, 


Yet mount, my Muſe, enflam'd with juſter Fire, 
In Strains which W aLpoOLE only can inſpire ; 
With his fair Acts adorn the flowing Verſe, 
Which loftieit Song may ſing, or ſtricteſt Truth rehearſe. 
When 
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When Rome from P ox Tus? Shore Victorious turn'd, 
And the great King his Strength inferiour mourn'd, 


The Roman Name with Fear each Nation knew, 


A1d with her Eagles certain Conqueſt flew : 

Yet had not then the Prudent Tully roſe, 

And from Rome's Senate cull'd her fierceſt Foes, 
Struck by her Sons her blaſted Fame had lain, 


And her long Race of Conſuls tought in vain. 


PRITANNIA! thus with thickeſt Laurels crown'd 
| Her greater Pow'r, by trembling Gallia own'd : 

3 Had well nigh falPn, eclips'd her long Renown 

4 And Naſſau's Works, and MarlÞ'rough's Toils undone + 

| For Catilines fierce War was dreaded leſs, 


Than Harley's treach'rous Arts, and St. John's fatal Peace. 


This WALPYOL E ſaw, and greatly dar'd oppoſe 


United Pow'r, and Crouds of treach'rous Foes, 


G 3 While 
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While he maintain'd his future Maſter's right, 


Nor Chains cou'd hurt, nor threaten'd Death affright. 


Till Brunſwick came, ( bleſt ever be the Day) 


And ſav'd the Realms which he was doom'd to Sway. 


Th' illuſtrious Stranger ſaw the Wounds, and Griev'd, 


Which Britain from her Guardians had receiv'd; 
Ard view'd with noble Scorn a Wretch ſo mean 
As dar'd, to gain a Smile, betray his Queen. 

But fill'd with Joy he ſaw the Glorious few, 

To their juſt Cauſe *midſt thouſand Dangers true. 


Thee, WAL OL, chief his well judg'd Favours own, 


Thee, who coud'ſt guard his Right, he bad defend his 


Throne. 


And when ſome younger Guards of Britain's Stare, 
That may in long Futurity be great, 
Shall roll the well wrote Annals back with Care, 


And Age impartially with Age compare : 


dee 
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Sze the Third Edward 1 in the Field, 

And haughty FRANCE to youthful Henry yield. 
B:hold with joy Eliza's Halcyon Days, 

And run arch Willian's Labours o'er with Praile. 
Where the Firſt Brunſwick's Reign the Pages tell, 
Their Soul ſhall there in ſweet Attention dwell. 2 
Shall ſee or Tudor's Olives ſpringing there, 

Or Laurels which Plantagenets might wear. 

There Churchill ſhone, Illuſtrious from his fall, 

Leſs dreaded was Ca by the Gaul. 
Fair Commerce there with Plenty deck'd each Board, 
And ENGLAN D's Navies told the Seas their Loid; 
That Period mark'd with faireſt White ſhall ſtand, 


When GEO ROE by WaL OL Es Counſels rubd the Land. 


Nor yet the Panegyrick Page ſhall ceaſe, | 


(For to recite a Brunſwick's Acts is praiſe, ) 


1 The 


— — _ 4 — oder . 
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The next great King ſhall ſhine with equal Fame; 
Nor Titus yield to Old Veſpaſian's Name. 

There too ſhall flouriſh WALGBOLE's Patriot Cares, 
The Virtue fix'd which in his Breaſt he wears; 

TY unchang'd Integrity, extenſive Thought, 

And deep Deſign to ripe Perfection brought: 

The Zeal with which he pleads his Country's KEY 


And wreſts the Sword from Kings reſolv'd to Fight. 


H E whoſe young Valour gain'd the Laurel Crown, 
That but his ſecond Praiſe with Pride ſhall own ; 
While from his calmer Greatneſs ſprings a Peace, 

A Nations Joy, a Monarch's noble Eaſe. 
For not the field of Death gives Fame alone, 


Prevented Wars are more than Battles won, 
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On ſeeing the Monument of the Right 
Honourable SI DN EY, Earl of Go- 


DOLPHIN, in Weſtminſter- Abbey. 


| ESS noble Names let riſing Columns grace, 


And Sculpture tell how great the Duſt once was; 
With Marble loaded let each Monarch ſleep, 
And poliſh'd Muſes round each Poet weep 3 
Let too the well wrote Epitaph be ſhown, 
Toin'd to the Eloquence of wounded Stone. 
Yet this one Buſt ſuperior Honour wears, 
Ennobled only by the Name it bears. 
GopoLPHIN fills with Sentiments each Heart, 
Beyond the Penis Touch, or reach of Art ; 
At this one Name each Reader glows with Fire, 


Which Stone or graving Steel cou'd ne'er inſpire. 


f 
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His Glory unconfin'd to ſcanty Stone, 

Can only by th' Hiſtorick Pen be ſhown. 
To him a Monument which ne'er ſhall die, 
The Britiſh Annals only can ſupply 3 
Thoſe too alone can tell the mh Fame, 


Of CauRcniti's Honours join'd to great GoDoLPHIY'; 
Name, 
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To a FRIEND; 


In Imitation of PROPERTIUS. 


Lib. 1, Eleg. 7. 


And into Muſick wak'ſt the Tragick Lyre, 


HILST thou, great Bard, art filld with nobler 
Fire, 


Commanding us with dying Kings to Groan, 


And make each ſuff'ring Heroe's Woe our own. 


Thy 
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Thy Friend as uſual lighter Themes employ, 


The charming Czlia, Beautiful and Coy 


Requires my Verſe, to her alone I bend, 
And only touch the Lyre at her command. 


Hence muſt my Fame, and hence my Joy too flow, 


Hence my Delight, and hence my Laurels grow. 


Thou too, my Friend, if &er thy Soul ſhall feel 
A Pain which none but thoſe who Love can tell ; 
Shalt then, like me, in ſofter Numbers write, 


Shalt then, like me, to Love alone indite. 


In vain ſhalt each ſublimer Muſe invoke | 


And touch the Lyre unanſw'ring to thy Stroke. | 
| Mate ſhall the wretched Pplinices lie, 
And fierce Eteocles in Silence die. 


Then Scorn not raſhly my too tender Lays, 


Nor think a fair one's Smile but empty Praiſe, 


Leaſt angry Love the Wrong with Int'reſt pays 


Sulpicia 
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Sulpicia to Cerinthus, 
In IxITATION of TIBULLUS. 
Lib. 4, Eleg. 12. 
4 me be Tortur'd with what moſt I fear, 
Let me by Thee, my Life, be held leſs dear; 
If &er thro? heedleſs Youth I play'd a part 
Which forc'd ſuch true Repentance from my Hearr, 
As leaving Thee, my Soul, laſt Night alone, 
Diſſembling thoſe Deſires I bluſh'd to own. 
F 
On a Young LADY's weep- 
ing at OR00NOOKO. 


\ I Fates approach whilſt On OONOOKO Groans, 


Imoinda's Fate, undaunted at his own; 


Dropping 


Several Occaſions. 


- Dropping a gen'rous Tear Lucretia Sighs, 
And views the Heroe with Tnoinda's Eyes. 
When the Prince ſtrikes who envy's not the Deed? 


To be fo Wept, who wow'd not wiſh to Bleed ? 


oh oth, 2 OE a Ve to oh hh 
8 Ho e e e e Uh 


To a LADY in Years, who married a 
GENTLEMAN of a ſuitable Age 
to Her-ſclf. 


MADAM, 


C HARM 'D with the Theme no venal Muſe eſſays 


To ſing your Wiſdom i in inſtructive Lays 3 J 


3 Let giddy Youth the treach'rous Sallies prove, 
Of Feav'riſh Tranſports, and Romantic Love : 


Tis yours to chooſe by Reaſon, 


yours to ſhow, 
| What folid Joys from ger'rous Friendſhip flow, 

| Crown'd by your prudent Match each Year ſhall roll, 
| Profuſe of Bliſs, perfective of the Soul; 

1 - Till 
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Till hoary Age ſhall ask a new abode, 


And Angels guide your flight to Friendſhip's God. 


24424444444444443444 
78 8 LL DDS ES Da dd 


Toa LADY, 


Who after accepting a Preſent of a Dia 
mond Ring, and wearing it ſometime, 
offer d by way of Retuſal to return i 
to the Do N o R, who was then about 
Sixty. 


P E R M 1 T, tranſporting Fair, a a plaintive Muſe 


To breath her ſuffrings at that word —— Refuſ- 


What tho Lalian ſweets e that Face, 
Nor can al Indie s Mines 1 improve one Grace ; 
Yet, yet AA this emblem of my Love, 


Which, laſting as the Diamond's Self ſhall prove, 
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Several Occaſions. 


Accept, and diſſipate my ſick'ning Fears; 
Shun roving Youth, and Try the worth of Years : 


Years, — which gave me to make my Paſſion known, 


And form'd the trembling Luſtre of this Stone. 


F 
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A Reflection upon the thocenels of Human 
Life: Being a Paraphraſc upon the two 
firſt Verſes of the 14th, Chap. of the 
Book of Jos. 


1. Man that is Born of a Woman hath but a ſhort time 
to Live, and is full of Miſcry. 


2. He cometh up, and is cut down like a Flower; he 
fleeth as it were a Shadow, and never continueth in one 
Stay. 


ORD what is Man! or what his ſpan of Liſe! 


— Replete with growing Ills, and ceaſeleſs Strife! 


Scarce Born ere to his kindred Earth convcy'd! 


A moving lump of Clay ! a living Shade 
80 


96 POEMS on 


So ſprings the Flower amidft the fertile Land, 
Springs but to fall beneath the Mower's Hand: 
So have we ſeen the lengthning Shadow ſpread, 
Hardly have ſeen, when lo! the Phantom's fled 


$4000000 000000000 000828 
9667878586996 
TY ERSE SS, 

To an Unfortunate Young LADY of 


— QUALITY. 


ee EC EIVE this Preſent from a penſive | 
7 AY Mind, 


8 To fou alone, midſt all your Sex, reſigr'. 


SER Think, as you Read, you ſec each ſtealin: 
Tear, | 


Each hope cut of thro? reſolute Deſpair : 
| Then judge, O judge, what Pangs muſt pierce my Heatt. Þ | 
When Fate proclaims that ſtabbing Sentence, — Part. | 


Torn 
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Torn from my-ſelf by Virtues rigid Laws 
I greatly ſtruggle in Reſigion's Caule ; 
Yet faint, —— Alas! too week to reach the Prize, 
While Reaſon yields as ſtronger Paſſions riſe, 
Help me, good Angels, to appeaſe the Storm, 
And each loud tumult of my Breaſt reform: 
Lo! with the Storm thy ſweet Idea's join'd, 


As both to plunge this ſinking Bark, combin'd. 


Oft I look back, but what avail paſt Toys : 
Dear, deadly Sources of eternal Sighs | 1 
Reſlection e but to enhance my Pain, 


in vain, 


And call forth moiſt'ning Dews that Wet 
Jo trace the Spring from whence my Suff'rings flow, 


nd form to Horror each ſucceeding Woe. 


Sometimes my Fancy | in a flare ring ; Veit, 


| Paints x me poſieſing all thy Sweets again 


H No 
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No longer abſent from theſe Arms you ſeen, 


I bug th' Illuſion, and devour the Dream. 


E'en now a Tide of Rapture ſwells my Mind, 


But Ebbs — how toon ! — and leaves a Wretch behind 


How does that Thought my bleeding Boſom rend 
Thy Name! — a Lover's Name!] — prophan'd to Friend 
Yet ſprung from Thee, Thou poor diſaſtrous Fair, 


Fen Friendſhip ſooths, nay charms my raviſh*d Ear, 


Say, as a Man, I ought to bear my Woe, 
Feel it I muſt 


- the Man mult feel it too, 


[ And where's the Hero ſo from Clay refin'd, 


To bear the Tortures of a wounded Mind ? 


Ves; *tis reſolv'd, — aid but ye pow'rs Divine — 


And Friend's the only Name ſhall now be mine. 


. Haul 


al 
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Hail ſocial Pleaſure permanent Delight 
Laviſh of Bliſs that ſoars no vulgar Height! | 
I pauſe — convinc'd *tis more than Halt reveabd, | 


How much the Lover's in that FRITNYD conccal'd. | 


T 
To CLI A abſent. l 


T thy approach A. newborn Joy appear d, 1 


Each growing Pleaſure Hlbd thy Lover's Breaſt, 


As by the Sun's returning Lultre cheer'd; 


Each blooming Eledge with orig! ather Green 15 dreſt. 


But now alas! I ſigh in loneſome Woe, 
My former Pleaſures now my Tears emp! oy, 


Cou 41 it be thought ſach bitter Pains ſhow? d flow, 


From the Poſſeſtion Gr f ſuch heavy”? nly Joy? > 


5 
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On the famous Conteſts be- 
tween $1 GNORA Cuz zoONT, 
and S1G6NORA FAUSTINA 


HILE with the heighten'd Force of Rival ſound. 
Each tuneful Stranger ſtruck the raviſn'd Ear, 
Careleſs of Joy the adverſe Hearers frown'd, 


And each in Rage extolFd his fav'rite Fair. 


Strange ! that from Harmony's all-Soothing ſpell, 


Tumultuous Jars, and fierceſt Diſcord came, 


Strange ! that the Breaſt of Man enrag'd ſhou'd Swell 


| By notes which liſt'ning Savages wou'd Tame. 
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VrzrsEs wrote in the Suramer - Houſo 
where Sir RICHARDSTEEL wrote 
his Conscious LOVERS 


URE this is more than CLASSIC Ground I tread, | 
8 All Pindus ſeems to bloom around my Head; 
Wake then, my Muſe, what Lyre can lay unſtrung, 
In Shades where Phabus, or where Steel hath Sung? 

A C1MBERTON each gaudy Tur 1e ſhows, 

And each gay Bed is throng'd with Lacquey Beaux. 
In each fair Plant young Bevil greets my Eyes, 


And Indiana in each whiſper Sighs. 
CCC 


rns Es wrote in the ſame Summer- 
Houſe, as belonging to Capt. NE LL I. 


(3 ODS! who'd c're tempt the ſtormy Main, 
Y That thus retir'd cou'd Live in Eaſe * 


0 
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Whc'd ſcorch beneath the Line for Gain, 
And quit the verdure of theſe Trees? 


What weightieſt Ingots &er can pay, 

The abſence of that curling Vine? 
What ſparkling Diamond's brighteſt Ray, 
Von pearly Dew-Drop can out-ſhine ? 
Who'd ſtand the angry Light'nings Blaze, 

Or the hoarſe Thunder's Terrors bear, 
That on thoſe well rang'd Greens cou'd Gaze, 
That yon Harmonious Birds cou'd hear? 

Theſe harmleſs Joys, theſe ſafe Delights, 


The wi etched anxious Miſer flies ; : 


While Ching s Wealth his Toll 1 Tees, 


And India ſparkles in his Eyes. 


Far nobler views good NELLY move. 
Himſelf of Happineſs ſecure, 


He ſtill o'er ſtormy Scas can rove, 


And the Sun's fierceſt Heats endure : '_ 


Several Occaſions. 103 
Wihiile for his Son are all his Cares. 


For him alone he quits his Reſt; 


The Boon of Heav'n to his Pray'rs, 


The dear effect of Wedlock bleſt 


This only is his great Deſign, 
That from the Wealth his Labours ra:tc, 
Plenty with Learning may combine, 


To bleſs his Offsprings future Days. 


IPTSIE LI IIEIPELITAILLIIIIIEEIDIEEED 
CILIIISELIIEVIIIIITIIIIIEFESIEISS: 


Toa LADY who Plays fincly on the 
 HaxesIcnoRrD, lately recover d 
from a Dangerous FE VER. 


March 29th, 1730. 
Wo 
O what dark Shades, what diſtant Woods, 


T 


Ye ſacred Siſters, were ye flown : 


H «4 When 
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When Fair Almeria Dying laid, 


And ſent unheard a plaintive Moan? 


(2) 
For ſure, nor thro' Honia's Vales, 
Nor on Parnaſſus Top ye ſtray'd, 
Nor on Eurotas ſhady Side, 


Nor Aganippe's Banks were laid. 


42.) 
Or rather did you envious Hear 
The Fair Aimeria's pow'rful Strains, 
And trembled leaſt the liſt' ning World, 
For her ſhow'd Juſtly quit your Shrines ? 


(4) 
Doom'd ye to Death the tuneful Fair, 
Whoſe only Fault was to excell ? 
So Niobe's all-beautecus Race, 
To your God's Pride a Victim fel. 


Several Occaſions. 105 
6 
But ſee the all- reviving Spring 
Viſits with Health th' harmonious Maid, 


And juſter Phæbus ſhines more pure, 
To ſend his Faireſt vot'ry Aid. 


(6) 


Again the Fair reſumes the Lyre, 


And double Spring ſeems Bloom around; f 
Harmony's ſelf with her revives, 


And new Life Breaths in ev'ry Sound. 


© fo 
Well, cruel Sickneſs, didſt thou ſtrip 


The Nymph of her ſweet Pow'r to charm : 


While thus ſhe Plays, Death dares not ſtrike, 43 


Nor has, or will, or pow'r to Harm. 1 


IIS 
On CA Een 


(8) 
Thus ſweetly David tun'd the Lyre, 


Nor fear'd the Rage of envious Saul; 


Wiule 


_—— — 


— — — _ 
WI r — — — "x 
— — —— — et 


106 POEMS on 
While in celeſtial Strains he Play'd, 
The Jav'lin harmleſs ſtruck the Wall. 
(9) 
Convinc'd by Thee, Fair Nymph, we Soar, 
And ſeck to Joys ſupreme our way, 
For ſure that doubly muſt be Heav'n 


Where Strains like thine eternal Play 


TEEN IILELELEELEEDEDLDEDIDEITEL 
Idea SS. 
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May 20th, 1724 
SE 
PRS F Beauty, Truth, and ſparkling Wit, 
AS Good Senſe that faithful guide, 


5 I And thouſand Charms no words can Teac: 
Compoſe a lovely Bride; 
Too 


Several Occaſions. 
(2) 
© Too happy, Strepbon, 18 thy Fate, 
To thee the Gods have given 
A Nymph, whoſe Virtues Rival theirs, 
And make an Earthly Heav'n. 


(3) 
Her matchleſs Body's perfe& Charms 


Are but her ſecond Praiſe: 
Superior Beauties from within, 
Her ſpotleſs Soul ditplays. 
(49 
So fair a Theme might PoxTs make, 
Without Apollo's Art, 
And to the coldeſt Genius ſoon 
The brighteſt Flames impart. 
(52 
Yer while with Love, and Duty fr'd, 


Her Praiſe my Muſe wou' d ſing, 
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In vain alas ! ſhe ſtrives to Soar ; 


Grief clogs her riſing Wing, 


(6) 
For whilſt with Joy to diſtant Climes, 


The charming Prize you bear, 


With Sorrow we, and weeping Eyes, 


Purſue the flying Fair. 


(3:3 

Hard Fate ! that from thy ſource of Joy, - 
Our Grief its Birth derives, 

And to the Bleſſing thou haſt cain'd, 


Our Curſe united Lives. 


(8) 


Oh may ſhe toon again, to Bleſs 


Our longing Eyes return; 


Several Occaſions. rog 
And ever may the Nuptial Torch, 
With growing luſtre Burn. 


(9) 
Thy choiceſt Influence on this Pair, 
Propitious Hymen pour: 
Thy Rival, lovely VENus, bleſs, 


Since Beauties Strife is o'er. 


(10) 
Ye little Cupid's, ſmiling — 
Attend your beuateous Care; 
in Gortive bands of Pleaſure Dance, 


Ye Graces round the Fair. 


(ar) 
| And Thou to whom with pious Vows, 
The teeming Matrons pray, 
Let not the charming Pſyche fall 
: To cruel Death a Prey. 
Thy 
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(212) 
| Thy timely Aid, Lucina, bring, 


110 


f And ev'ry Pang aſſuage, 


An Offspring like the Parents give 
The Envy of the Age. 


e 
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eren 
On a STATUE Of VENUS Sleeping. 


W HAT beauteous ſleeping Form lies there? 


Know'ſt Thou not then, too happy Swain, 


| Tis Love's great pow'r whom Men reverc, 
Who can &en Deities enchain. 

li Hold off, advent'rous Wretch, be Wiſe, 

| Thy Safety's only 1 thy Flight. 

hi Wake her; the Luſtre of her Eyes, 


jj1 Will ſtrike thine with eternal Night. | 


Several Occaſions. 11 
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v e We 
To C LIA. 


W HILST thy enchanting Voice I hear, 


And on thy Beauties fix my Eye, 


By diffrent Charms at once ſubdu'd : 
See, ſee, a double Death I die. 


"The pow'r of Muſick reaſon oft, 


And oft of Beauty can controu! : 


But oh reſiſtleſs is their Force 


When both united Court the Soul. 


Did both united fail to move; 


Still wow'd the Beauties of thy Mind, 


(For there &en Reaſon dictates Love 


A ſure and eaſy Conqueſt find 
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See 
N e 


A SONG. 


\ \ ANTON Gales that fondly Play 


\ 


2 
D 


Round about my love ſick-Head ; 
Quickly waft my Sighs away, 
To the Nymph for whom J Bleed. 


Softly Whiſper in her Ear, 
All the Pains for her I feel, 
All the Torments that I bear, 


Tell her, She alone can heal, 


Then with unſuſpected Care, 
Gently Fan her lovely Breaſt : 


0 Happy you may Revel there, 
Where each God wou'd with to Reſt. 15 


Several Occaſions. 113 


If one ſpark of fond Deſire, 
Harbour'd there by Chance you find, 
Raiſe it too a laſting Fire, 


Zuch as burns within my Mind. 
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The AMULET. 


* 


R OM thoſe bewitching Charms which grace 
Thy Siren Voice, thy Angel Face, 
The only Method to be free 


[5 not to Hear, and not to See. 


1 The 


Adviſe him to ſettle his worldly Affairs. 
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The GLUT TON; 
A TALE. 


OR MANDO for Gluttony fad thro the Tom, 
At Supper was fat, ( as he lov'd ) all alone. 
A monſtrous huge Sturgeon was ſerved up whole, 
Whole? no a miracle repriev'd the Jowl. 
His Fiſts, Knife, and Teeth, he ſo Manfully plies, 
That he fainy has emptied the Diſh in a trice. 
The Fiſh it was Eat — but the Devil would have it, 


| Tho? his Coat he unbutton'd, and unty'd his Cravat ; 


In ſpite of warm Water, and Clyſters apply'd, 
His Belly was s burſting, and out of his Side 


Blood and Gravy juſt lowing, — his Friends all i in T card 


Wrong 


57 


Several Occaſions. 115 


W rong Were it, {aid he, that 1 Who of late 


Fed fo well, ſhou'd now grudge the poor Worms a good 
Bait. 


This then the laſt Meal I am likely to make, 
(Since in the next World none Roaſt, Boil, or Bake ; \ 
Without whimp'ring, or adding one raſcally Piſh, 


Prithee ſtep, and bring hither the reſt of my Fiſh. 


ee eee e ee e eee Toro 
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A glad Summons receiv'd from a neighb'ring College, 


A TALE. 


AT ——from Breakfaſt now pretty well reſted, 


(A Pidgeon Pye Corner ſince Morning digetted ; ) 


Where Ven' fon and Port, paſs'd for Genius and Knowledge. 


As or, LaTiw or Gurus. they knew no fack Traſh 
an, 


Fill 1 50 Pipe is the word, from the Head to the Frel!: 
an: 


14 Ari 
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And for Tully and Plalo who the Devil wou'd heed 'em, 


That had &er crack'd a Joke with the fam'd Dr. 
Well, at Dignes in Glee now the Dr. is ſcated, 

The Table win Gueſts, and with Diſhes compleated; 
His mercileſs Knife a Plumb Pudding firſt mourn'd, 

T hen to Bak'd, Boil'd, and Roaſt, he alternately turn'd, 
On the Ven'ſon he faſted when &er it came nigh him, 
And each Fowl as it pais'd, or repaſs'd, he Shot flying. 
At length looking round, and his Knife laid aſide, 

With Eating tho tir'd, yet not ſatisfied ; 

Fill a Bumper, he cries, — 0 good Sir, no Water, 


In HOHTOY for ever, Sir drink Alma Mater : 


Then he ſunk it full ſoon, — and ſtroaking his Band, 
And lifting to Heav'n his Eyes and his Hand, 
Grant us Patience he cries, what hard Labours attend them, 


Whom the Church and Religion have choſe to defend them 2; 


The 


Several Occaſions. 


TEE VID AVLASI ISIS NUNS ITED: 
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The K1ss repay ; 


A TALE: 


Sir John an am'rous Knight paſs'd by, 
And chanc'd on Jug to caſt his Eye, 
And with her native Beauty pleas'd, 
The ruſtick Huſband thus addreſt. 
Hail honeſt Friend ! why ods my Life! 
You've got a wondrous pretty Wife 

If you'll Permit me one ſmall favour, 


Fo Kits her once, I mean, and leave her, 


S Roger with his Fug was walking, 
/ \ Smiling full Blith, and gayly Tallting: 


When 
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When &er you chance to meet my Dame, 
You ſhall be Welcome to the ſame. 
Quoth Roger, if that's all you crave, 
Your Worſhip freely has my leave. 

The Knight ſtept up without delay, 
Kiſs'd her, and walk'd Content away. 


Some few Days after this in haſt 


As Oer the Meadows Roger paſt, 


His gentle Friend Sir John he ſpy'd,. 

My Lady tripping by his Side, 

He Bow'd, and tho? his Mouth did water, 
Paſs'd on, and mention'd not the matter. 


The Knight then ſpying him, ſays, Friend, 


To Promiſes I always ſtand, 


See here, my Wife at your Command. 


The Clown approach'd and Kiſs'd the Dame, 


Then fir'd with more than uſual Flame, 


| 


— —— 4 
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He went, and to himſelf thus ſaid, 


Since the Good Knight ſo well has paid | 
His Promiſe, Troth, I had much rather, | 
He'd gone with Jug a little farther, { 
EE eps | 


The Linx and the Mole; 


A FABLE. | 

| 

I N Days when Fa BLES rſt were wrote, j 

When Lyons Talk'd, and Ass Es Thought, 1 

When Centaurs ſcowr'd it ofer the Plain, | | 
7 FE 


| And tuneful Sirens ſkimm'd the Main; 
| | A Linx there liv'd of mighty Fame 
Midſt Beaſts well worthy Argus Name, 
So clear his Eyes, fo quick his Sight, 
As baffled all the Pow'rs of Night, 


1 14 . Each 


-- 
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Each darkeſt Hour to him was Noon, 
Nor Sun he ever miſs'd, nor Moon; 
His piercing Sight with Eaſe cord paſs 
Thro' Walls of Flint, or Doors of Braſs 3 
Nought &er was hidden from his View, 


In ſhort, he look'd all Nature thro. 


Beneath a Brambles ample Shade, 
Watching for Prey, our LIx x was laid, 
For Hunting: was his uf Trade. - 
And as his Eyes he caſt around, 

He ſpy'd juſt iſſuing from the Ground 
A duſky Mol E, and thus in Mirth 
He Scoffd the Groveling Son of Earth. 


Scho! what's here! Heav*n grant me grace, 
Friend Mole, I pity much thy Caſe. 
Why what one Pleaſure can 1t give, 


To ſuch a Wretch as Thee to live ? 


Several Occaſions. 


What not one Eye? no Beam of Light ? 
Of the dear attribute of Sight 

Wholly depriv*d ? in vain the Sun 

May all his radiant Courſes Run, 

The Seaſons may return in vain, 5 
To deck with various Charms the Plain; 
To make the gay Carnation blow, 

To bid the bluſhing Roſe Bud glow : 

To thee nor Sight of vernal Bloom, 

Nor Autumn's Golden Charms can come. 
Why Nature ſure forgot her Trade, 
When ſuch an Elf as Thee ſhe made. 
Thou only know'ſt thou liv'ſt from Pain, 
And Death wou'd be to Thee a gain. 

So pitying much thy wretched Blindneſs, 
Methinks I'll Eat Thee out of kindneſs. 


Oh, good Sir, ftrait replyd the Mol z. 


| Thanks to your gen'rous pitying Soul, 


121 
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But for your Favours, pray reſerve em, 
For thoſe who more than I deſerve em; 
And know that I full well perceive, 
Perceive with Pleaſure too I live. 

What tho' I want the uſe of Sight, 

Tho' wrapt I live in endleſs Night? 

Yet I've an Ear will well repay, 


The loſs of all the Pow'rs of Day. 


But Hold ! what Noiſe is that I hear? 
Something comes whizzing in my Ear, 

Good Friend, for you Pm much in fear. 

Then breaking ſhort, the cunning More, 
Popp'd ſpeedily into her Hole. 

For from afar the Sound ſhe knew 

Of the reſounding twanging Yew, 


And heard the Arrow as it flew. 


With fatal certainty the Dart 


Reach'd the unguarded LIN x's Heart, 


Several Occaſions. 


And, uſeleſs his all piercing Sight, 
He groan'd, and ſunk to endleſs Night. 
The MoLz again thruſt up her Head, 


And thus the Earthly Moraliſt ſaid. 


See where the Wretch lies Dead! may all 
Unthinking Boaſters like him fall : 
For Nature with diſcerning Eyes, 
To each his Share of good ſupplies. 
Who can another's Virtues tell? : 
But each his own may Pin ice well, 


Tho' none can e'er in all excell. 
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The Two BOOKS: 


A IATX. 


N Tonso's Shop, at Shakeſpear's Head, 
|| Two Books by chance together laid: 
The one as ſmart as Birth-Day Beau, 

In all that Brindley's Art could ſhow : 

In TuR&ty's ſineſt Leather Bound, 
And deckt with Flowers of Gold around, 
T'other in greaſy Parchment dreſt, 

The fad eſſects of Time confeſt 5;—o | 
Thick Duſt thro? all his Leaves was pour*d, 


And Worms his learned Sides devour'd. 


The Beau then of bis Coat full proud, 


Turn'd up his Noſe; and cry'd aloud. 


Several Occaſions. 


Ye Gods! what Fate has plac'd me here? 
Who can that wretched Sloven bear? 
That load of Naſtineſs ſo near? 
His very Dreſs oftends my Sight, 
His ſtink of Age deſtroys me quite. 
Thus ſpoke the Modern's gilded Pride, 
And thus the Son of Time reply'd. 
Neizhbour, to all by equal Heaven 
heir Portion of deſert is given. 
Tis yours, Sir, to be Nice and Fine, 
yomething perhaps as good is mine. 
Pray hearken, Sir, and you ſhall hear it, 
Oh! by no means, I cannot bear it. 
Nay, give me liberty to Speak, 
Foh ! how he ſtinks, here Jacob, quick, 
Remove me from this odious Fellow, 
He'll make me all o'er Dirt and Tallow. 
A Revd. Dr. paſſing by, 


On our Old GR ECIAx caſt his Eye, 


Here 
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Here 


what's the Price of that there Stevens? 
Nine Guineas, Sir, — I'll give you Seven; 
Faith, Sir, I can't abate one Farthing, 


Nay, I'll aſſure you *tis a bargain. 


Well here ! —— but what's that Bound in Red, 
Al oer with Flowers of Gold beſpread ? 
Why what Extravagance is this ? 
Was &er Expence ſo much amiſs ? 
Such curious Art, and to beſtow it, 


Upon this raſcal II — t Poet 


Say, are theſe Characters not plain, 
Etch'd out in emblematick Strain? 
Do not the Courtiers ſcornful Eyes 
The Man that's meanly Cloath'd 9 8 8 
Tho? oft a real Man 1s this, 


The other nothing but a Dreſs ? 


Several Occaſions. 127 
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Minos and the Miſer; 
A FAB LE. 


M 18 T largeſt heaps of untouch'd Gold, 
| And Treaſures never to be told: 


| | If ancient News Papers not ly'd, 
1 For fear of want a Miſer dy'd. 
| | Of all his Shillings, Pounds, and Pence 
No ſingle Doit he carried hence; 
But one poor Half- penny to pay 
For croſſing Styx's watry Way : 
And even that his Shame to ſave, 
His thankleſs Heir unwilling gave. 
| E Our Ghoſt arriv'd at $ tyx's Flood, 
WM On the black Margin trembling ſtood, 


Juſt 
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Juſt as Hell's Ferryman was there, 

And plying for his uſual Fare: 

And driving each poor Ghoſt away, 
That had not wherewithal to pay. 

The wretched Miſer, vex'd at Heart 
With his dear Half-penny to part, 

And thinking not that Proverb true 
That ſays, give &en the Devil his due; 
Plung'd into Styx with ſtretch out Hand, 
The Boatman bilk'd, and ſwam to Land. 
Joyful and ſafe he got to Shore 


While Charon ſtorm'd, and Curs'd, and Swore. 


But ſoon as Cer his raſcal Mien, 
By triple Cerberus was ſeen, 
Aloud he bark'd, and at his call 
Up came the F uries, one, and all, 
And on the Ghoſt with Fury fell, 


For Smugglers ſuffer een in Hell, 


Several Occaſions. 


In Cuffs and Fetlocks, firſt they lay him 


And then to Minos Bench convey him. 


19s cou'd ſcarce tell what to do, 
The Nature of the Crime was new. I 
Some puniſhment he'd have moſt ample [ 

| 

To make the Villain an Example. lj 
Shou'd he then fix him in the River | 
With Tantalus to Thirſt and Shiver, l 
Or make him pains Promethean feel, 4 
| \ | q 

Or ſtretch him on Jxion's Wheel, | 
Or give him Siſyphus's Stone, ll 
Or Labours never to be done. it 
All theſe are ſmall, old Minos cries, | 

a Ep ; 
Trifles like theſe will ne'er ſuffice Ut 
f 

1 


Well fend him back to Earth again, 


| There ſhall he feel the ſharpeſt pain. 
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This be his Sentence. ------ Let him ſee 
(For the reward of Uſury) 

How the heap'd Wealth of threeſcore Years 
Is ſquander'd by his laviſh Hers. 


SES$SESESE rr re 


$4644 6 444 G. . b. . . k. 6 c. &. x. . h. Or. b. . . &. Gr &. c · b o 


eee 


A PrRoLoGUE to an Engliſh PLAY, 


Perform'd by the young GENTLEMEN» 
of Norwich School. 


By DIES, To ye this Night we conſecrate, 


And on your Smiles or Frowns depends our Fate; 


And nought ſhall cer our tabliſh· d Glory move, 
If ye our mimick Gallantry approve, 


But oh ! If from our awkward Air ye find 


Us unacquainted with your ſofter kind z 


— . ͤͤ —-—  — — = —_— — 


Several Occaſions. 


1119507 we addreſs the Fair, 
1 +. 2ccoit her with too rough an Air, 


Oh! ſpare the STUDENT tho? you Damn the PLA VR. 


Warm'd only by the Virgin Muſes Fire 

We yet have touch'd the String, or tub d che Lyre, 
And to thoſe learned Dames alone we ſpeak 

In manly La TiN, or ſonorous Geek 3 

Shondecs, and Da#yls form their Seranades, 

And Choriambics pleaſe Aonia's Maids, 


But hold! — perhaps yon ſmart T oupets will hear, 
And theſe harſh Sounds offend their nicer Ear. 
Well then, ye Beaux, whoſe ſprightlier Souls deſpiſe 
Theſe uſeleſs Labours of the duller W iſe 
Teach us, O teach us in the ſofteſt Strain 
To tell our F lame, to vin our am'rous Pain, 
Teach us genteely, en FRANncors, to Sigh, 
Or in Talian tell the Nymph we Die; 2 
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In 
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In ſprightly ARIETs to aſk the Favour, 
8 in a fad Adagio Vow we'll have her- 


of 


* 4 If; 


4 


Put, Faith, we Wan Folks ſhou'd be but dul 
We have no Eunuch Dole in our School. 


More nervous Virtue 5 have n our Chae 


Than the weak Sad of 8 el 


Tes, thank our Stars - 


then let 3 not Defpair, 


Lets try if Senſe or Worth can move : the Fair. 


Yes, Yes, miſtaken man in vain ye Dreſs, 


In vain are daub a . Powder, „auff, and Lace. 


What tho? the Fair Oar d deio''s a vil Glance, 


Or afles you En x the lire Cu om France! 


= 4 


What tho ſho tips it wich VOL ara Ball, 
Or Biuſtung tha 5 you if her Fan  howd fall! 1 
Think ye cach 7 I 1 Nymp ci willi prove: ? 


Or muſt each careleſs Smil= bc con! 1 1e 


bl ” 


— CCC 
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No: from far nobler Springs that Paſſion flows, 

And tho? its Birth to trifles oft it owes, 

Yet only cheriſh'd by deſert it grows. 

Portia with joy her manly Lord careſt, 

And in wife Tully was Terentia Bleſt ; 

Our BRITISH Dames by Virtue have been mov'd, 
The rugged HoTspur by his KATE was lov'd: 
Great Naſſaw was with fair Maria grac'd, 


And all his Honours by her Charms increas'd, 


Let then this beauteous Circle hear my Pray'r; 


Like thoſe bright Dames of old make worth your Care, 


And be more lov'd than they, be lov'd as ye are Fair. 


An 


— 
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SNN e ee e eee 


NEN dune 
An EPISTLE 
To Mr. J. V. on his IIIneſs. 


() cou'd my Numbers ſweetly flow like thine, 
Thou early fav'rite of the ſacred Nine, 


The Muſe ſhou'd footh the Sickneſs ſhe bewaits, 


And Harmony give eaſe where Med'cine fails. 


To thee, dear Jack, this Verſe I ſend 
Not as a Poet, but a F riend. 
What ever Faults then you . 
O frown not, but let Friendſhip's Eye. 
With gentle Candour paſs them by. 
n yours to ſweep the golden Lyre 
At will Heroick warmth Inſpire, = 


Or melt the Soul toſoft Deſire : 
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The charms of Noe Nymphs to Paint J 


In Colours which make Nueller's faint; | 


Or elſe upon a nobler String 


To Sing of J/alpele and the KinG. 


I meddle not with fuch high Matters, 


But humbly leave them to my Betters, 
To you, or D-----s to rehearſe, 


(True Offspring of the God of Verſe,) 


But when with Spleen oppreſs'd ſometimes 


Divert my ſelf with tinkling Rhimes. | 


Or tir'd with poring over GREEK. 


VVV 


Or turning muſty Commentators, 


| (The dulleſt of all mortal Creatures) | 
Colanbes: Harpocrat, Valeſius, | | f 


Meurſius, Hartungus, and Salmaſi us, 
E With fifty more, Sir, I cou'd tell Ye, | — | i 

i 
As Suidas, Pallur, and Dr 0 
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Thus in a low proſaic Stile 

The Evenings tedious Hours beguile, 
In Verſe Sermoni propriore 

My own Condition lay before ye, 
And humbly, Sir, requeſt to know 
By the next Poſt how 'tis with you. 
If baffling all the Doctor's Pains 
Febris ſtill rages in thy Veins, 

or does no more the Fight renew 

| Defeated by the Bark Peru. 

If ſpightful Tumours yet Diſgrace 
The Honours of thy ample Face, 
Or ſhining in a narrower Sphere 

Its native Charms again appear: 


If jocund Laughter ſhake thy Side 


— With twenty others things beſide, 


— —— — — — — — 2 
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As — what new product of thy Brain 


From late purgations ſhall we gain, 


How have Emeticks help'd Invention, 1 


What new made Subjects to Deſcant on ? 
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An ANSwER N 
To the foregoing EIS TLE. "6 


N vain alas! My Muſe wou'd riſe 


In vain my Fancy upward flies, 


Phz2ys no more on Pindys dwells, 
Nor walks thro? fair Aonia's Vales, 


He now nor Cynthian will hear, 


Nor turn to Delian his Ear; 
No more he Shines with pleaſing Rays, 
As God of Verſes and of Days, 1 


But 
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But dim his Light, and dull his Strains, 


Only as Phyſick's God he reigns. 
His Head no more with Laurels ty'd 
His Lyre unſtrung, and laid aſide, 
He comes not now in Glory dreſt 
As when er Delos“ Hills confeſt, 
He Marches, or in Pindas* plains 
Sends forth his ſprightly jocund Strains, 


Bright Clouds he wears not as of Old, 


But Blue his Cloke, his Buttons Gold, 
His looks Demure, and flow his Pace, 
He feels my Pulſe, and asks my Cale, 
Talks not in lofty epick Strain, 

Ila Or ſoſter e Vein; 

His Words no pleaſing ſweetneſs know, 2 
Nor with harmonious a flow, 

But grating Sounds he utters F orth 
In diale& as Dorick rough, 


Several Occaſions. 


Talks of Phlebotomy, and Bliſters, 

Emeticks, alt'ring Draughts, and Clyſters, 
Alexipharmic's, Febrifugs, ö 
And harſheſt Names of bitt'reſt Drugs. | 
And thus his Syllables wou'd Chime, | 


Thus his Preſcriptions run in Rhyme. 


R. Balſam. de Tolu, [ 
Adde 3 Unc. de Cort. Peru, 


Tum ſuperinfundas Ag. ferventem, 0 


Cum Camom. rad. Serpent & Gentian : 


Et 3114 quagq; hora bibat, 


Tres coch. aut plures, aut ut libet, 


Such, Sir, are now Apollo's flights, | | 
In ſuch ſmooth Accents he Delights, 8 1 
And thus he, as Phyſician, Writes, 


In ſhort, ſo different his Dreſs is, 


From what you've ſeen him on Parnaſſus, 


140 POEMS on 


From what I've known him to deſcend, 
At yours ot D — 1 Command: 

I ſhou'd as ſoon the God have known. 
In ſome grave Serjeant's Coif and Gown, 
Or bearing B — y's critick wand, 
With mangled Milton in his Hand. 


But hold ! —— methinks again my Health returns, 


My lamp of Life again with Luſtre burns, 


My Blood again runs ſprightly thro* my Veins, 
And Health renew'd o'er all my Body reigns. 
Hail | mighty Phebus, Epidaurian hail, 
Whoſe pow'r o'er baleful Sickneſs can prevail; 


At whoſe approach, Diſeaſe, and Pain retire, 


And Health rekindles her ail-chearing Fire. 


Hail! Pbæbus too, illuſtrious God of Day, 


Great Cynthian, hail ! whoſe warm prolifick Ray 


Impregnating the gloomy Womb of Earth, 


Gives to each potent Herb, and Plant its Birth. 


iy 1 
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Thy pow'rful Beams enrich the duſky Mine, 


And bid the Ruby bluſh, and Diamond ſhine ; 

They bid the Topaz' Rays be ſtrongly bright, © . 
And give the Emerald its reviving light, 

The beauteous Amethyſt its Purple hue, 


Vet leave the Onyx pale, and tinge the Saphir blue. 


Vet, great eliv'ning Pow'r, tho? ſuch thy Force, 


Tho' ſuch th* Effects of thy illuſtrious Courſe; 

At thy command tho' Liquid Silver flows, 

And ripening Gold in Earth's dark Boſom glows. 

Yet nought ſo great thy Chymic pow'r commands 

In Mexico's, or wide Peruvia's Lands 

As that fam'd Tree, whoſe Bark with Health full fraught, 


Exceeds each potent Herb, each ſtrongeſt Draught. 


| Bleſt as the happy Tree of Life it grows, 


While from it Joy and Health ſpontaneous flows, 


And Sicknels far recedes, and mourns her baffled Blows. 


To 


— — — — — *— 4 
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i 


e 5 1 TPP PPD 


To a Young LADY in the 


CouNnTRY. 


| HOU happy Stranger to thy Sexes Arts, 
þ 0 


And each dear Toy that cleaves to Female Heart, 


Whoſe Soul ſuch heav'nly Qualities diſplays, 
i An Angels form, is an inferior Praiſe. 

Shine on in filent State, like hidden Ore, 
_ Conceal'd till piercing Eyes thy worth explore; 
| Till the Heav'n favour'd Man by Pallas aid 


| Behind the Cloud diſcerns the Goddeſs laid, 
While Foes, like Hamler's Mother, won ring ſtare, 


In vain with aiding Glaſſes ſeek the Fair; 


To Eyes of Fools wilde as Air. 


— 8 2 - 
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l xe lays his Golden Arrows at thy Feet 


4 To pierce the Wiſe, the Virtuous, and the Great, 
3 Reſigns the Quiver, whoſe unerring aim, 


| Pierc'd Eleonora, never dying Name. 


Who with ſtrong Paſſion more than Woman dar'd, 2 | 
Nor by black Death, nor Danger's Form deterr'd, 5 
| She ſack'd the Poiſon, and reſtor'd her Lord. 


The God with Leaden Darts in cruel ſport | 


; Rules at the Playhouſe, Maſquerade, and Court. 

Hence the unequal Pair, the ſighing Bride, 

| Tremoling a Haad, the holy Knot is tied; 

Slow from her Tongue ( as if ſome dreadful Curſe 
ö Cleav'd to the Sound) th unwilling Accent burſts. 


Tea thouſand Plagues, a Heart for Life to bleed. 


Eternal diſcord, an unnatural Bed, 


All in one comprehenſive Word decreed. 


, Where &re thy Arrows light, good Humour reigns, 


un ſveet complacence heals the Lover's Pains 3 155 
L Wing' l 
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Wing'd with ſoft Innocence they cut the Air, 


Tipp'd with a Gentle, but undying Fire; 

Pure as what Veſta's pale Ey'd Virgins guide, 

Snatch'd from ſome Spartan Dame's unſpotted Side, 

Or from the Heart of Lycreece when ſhe dy'd. 

The ſame which made Rome's ſtubborn P aTR10T's melt, 
By Portia kindled, and by Brutus felt; 

Whoſe Fires eternal Burn, nor know decay, 


Till with Life's fading lamp they Die away. 


1 
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To 7. C. Ei 


HEN ſpall I break the fav'rite Seal, | 


On v my Fingers love to dwell ? 


Which oft as cager I undo, | 


Welcome I cry, thrice welcome, Thou; 
Whither with am'rous Story fraught, 
Or glowing with ſome gen'rous Thought; 


hat Cer thou bring'ſt, or Wit, or News, | 


— 


Gladly thy Paper Bonds I loole, 
No news of Politicks or Plays, — 


Of Heſſian Troops, or Operas? _ 1 


Ot Duels, Pamphlets, and all that, 


On which we unfledg'd Stateſmen Chat, 


L And 
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And with the Bead- roll alamode 

Of Knave at home, and Fool abroad 3 
National Debts, and ruin'd Trade, 
Treaties unmade, and Blunders made: 
Run o'cr the ſtupid Cant of Names, 


And catch the Offals of St. James:? 


Say, is it State Affairs or Love, 
Theſe mighty Alterations move? 
What will thy Projects bring to pals, 
Treaties of Marriage, or of Peace? 
A ſpeedy Truce, or dang'rous War, 


Where th* Enemy no Terms will hear, 


Where once engag'd in vain you yield, 


Nor tho? difarm'd, dare quit the Field ? 


What &er the mighty Cauſe, a Line 


Sure cou'd not hurt the great Deſign, 
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To us Pedantick Folks a Letter, 


Thinkſt thou *rwou'd ſpoil one modiſh Feature? 
You might a vacant Hour purloin 


* 


From Balls, Ridottos, Ladies, Wine, 


From Park or Play, and condeſcend 
To Scribble to your Country Friend. 
Nor yet be wanting on your Duty, 


till thou mightſt guard the fav'rite Beauty, 


( 


Nor leis in publick Places ſhine, | 


er Pri ide, the Envy of the Men. 


A 5 ROLOGUE tothe Fair Penitent, Per- 
form'd by the Young G ENTLEMEN 
of Norwich School. 


Echought J heard ſome rigid Reas'ner ſay 


What ! ſhall theſe Boys bz tutor'd by a Play? 


— ——— — — - 


1. 2 What 
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What can they learn from the fantaſtick Scene, 

The idle droppliul of ſome Scribbler*s Pen ? 

How cou'd it &re poſſeſs their Maſter's Heart 

To bid his Scholars play the Strolers Part ? 

To change the learned Academic Grove 

For gaudy Scenes, and trifling Tales of Love ? 
Grave Nonſenſe this! Sprung from the Pedant Rules, 

And precepts of ſome Modern Stoick Schools; 

Precepts to learned Ar HExNSs never known, 

And which a Rom ax Sage had bluſh'd to own; 

Like Sophocles might Socrates have Thought, 

And like Euripides great Plato wrote. 

Filld with Morality their Pieces Shine, 


And Virtue's Dictates flow in ev'ry Line. 


Nor leſs was Rome with moral Precepts charm'd, 


By tuneful Terence into Muſick warm'd: 


Witnels 


— . 7——— . ———,ß.—— — 9. ——_ — » PF OT 7 ** 
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Witneſs the Scenes which ye ſo late beheld, 
With ſprightly Wit, and ſolid Virtue fill'd: 


Scenes Which ſtrict Cato not retus'd to hear, 


Which ſtruck with rapture Godlike Scipis's Ear; 


4 * — am Eee os: 
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Scenes with ſuch Language, Senſe, and Strength replete | 


As Tully's Self was proud to imitate. 


Our Stage with Leſſons great as theſe 1s fraught, 1 
By learned Fohnſon and bold Shakeſpear Taught. 
What &er has Law, or peeviſh Collier ſaid 
That can with Juſtice Addiſon upbraid ? 

Wen honeſt J/ycherley employs his Pen, [! 
Who not more Virtuous grows from ev'ry Scene ? 
Taught by juſt Steel, in Virtuc's Paths we tread, | 


1 Vice flies at his Rebuke, and hides her guilty Head. 


Nor do we owe leſs Pleaſure and Delight 


| To him, whoſe Art compos'd our Scenes to Night, 


[5 


L 2 What 


— — — — - — 
— — — — 
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What Engliſb Heart for Freedom not declares, 
When on its ſide the Tartar EMH ROR Wars, 


When his great Soul, and gen'rous Actions ſhow, 


The ditrence *rwixt a Bourbon, and Naſſur ? 


To Night in humbler, yet as moving Strains, 
A wretched Fair of Virtue loſt complains : 
Who can unmov'd ſuch real Anguiſh hear? 
Who can refuſe Caliſta's Woes a Tear? 
Yet all muſt own the Sentence juſt, tho? hard, 
And guilty Love but met its full reward. 


Her Sorrows then, ye blooming Fair, approve, 


For they will ſtop th* attempts of lawleſs Love, 


I) hoc' Beauty great as yours ſnou'd each LOTHARIO move. 
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An EPILOGUE on the ſame Occaſion, 


Spoken by Altamont. 


1 


Had ever Man before ſuch hard Denial? 


H E Licence ready, and the Ring beſpoke ! 


The Day appointed, yet the Marriage broke 


Why not a STo1ck could have born this Tryal, 


Yet faith J can't be ſorry for my Lite, 


But keep my Patience, tho' I've loſt my Wife. 


2 ˙ 2 


For ſpite of all her boaſted Charms and Riches, 


| ner cou'd bear a Spouſe that wears the Breeches, 


Let ſtay, lets look around, here's One, T'wo, Three, 


Five, Ten, nay Fifty faith, as fair as ſhe. 


14 | Bur 


2 —— 8 2 
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But are ye all too as Caliſta Coy? 

Not one amongſt you that wou'd Wed a Boy ? 
But all of ye ſuſpect and and fear at Heart, 


That IJ cou'd ne'er perform the Huſband's part? 


I've heard that ſome on Boys like me had ventur'd, 


Had not the ſcrup'lous Prieſt his Caveat enter'd. 


Yet, ſhou'd you all refuſe, III not complain, 
But take me to the Muszs once again. 
Thoſe fair PLaTox1cks eaſily are won, 
No Youth was ecr by their Deceits undone. 
Like Dames of old, they live in frugal way, 
And are Content with elemental Tea. 


Plain honeſt Girls, that hate a Man who flatters, 


E*en more than modern Dames do Citron Waters. 


No hopes of Chariot gilt can move their Breaſt, 


They laugh at Coxcombs, tho? in Velvet Dreſt. 


>. SDL. 
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To them alone the Man of Senſe is dear, 


| No Beaux inſipid Vows can pleaſe their Ear ; 


S With rage from Nonſenſe and Toypets they turn, 


And worſe than Impotence ill- ſpelling ſcorn : 5 


Like them, Ye Fair, of Britaiu's happy ISI r, 


bon Senſe and Virtue, only deign to Smile; 


Tis thoſe alone your Charms can truly move, 


For Fools and Coxcombs were not Born to Love. 


D Le EASEPEEEL EP TEE ET EDT EA 
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Venus 8 Hur and Cxr after Copid. | 
3 Ls from MOSCHYS. 


L NUS in Tears from Morn to Even, 


Sought Cui loſt all over Heaven. : | 
Thro' ev'ry Manſion of the Skies, . 
North, South, Eaſt, Weſt, with ſpeed ſhe flies, 


And into ev'ry Corner pries. 
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In vain, for no where can ſhe Spy him, 


Then loudly ſhe begins to Cry him. 


O yes! whoever in his Road, 


1 * 
By chance ſhall meet Loves wand'ring God, 


(For ſtrolPd this Morning out to Play, 
My Raſcal Boy has loſt his way) 
Who &er can Tidings of ik tell, 
Shall be by me rewarded well; 

A glorious Boon he ſhall receive, 

A Kiſs from my own Lips I'll give. 


But him that brings the Boy that's miſſing, 


I'II Pay with /omethinz more than Kiſſing. 


Now by his Shapes, his Looks, his Voice, 


You'd know him among tw-enty Boys. 
Like Fire all o'er his Body glows, 

Fire from his ſparkling Eye Balls flows; 
In his deſigns all miſchiefs meet, 


But tempting is his Voice, and ſweet 3 


Sweel 
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Sweet as if Hybla's Honey ſprung, 

From ev*ry accent of his Tongue. 

Vet in his little treach'rous Heart, 

Dwells each deceitful cruel Art, 

Falſchood thro? all his Temper reigns, 

And all his Joys are others Pains. 

Vong o'er his Shoulders flows his Hair, 

As Phebys* Golden Trefles fair, 

Tender and ſmall his Fingers are, 

Yet great their Force : far, very far 

And ſure they throw the wounding Dart, 

And &en in Hell reach Plulo's Heart; 

Nor Gates with Iron ever barr'd, 

Nor Lethe's Laks their Flight retard. 

With Wings, much like my Doves, ſtretch'd out 
„ 1 h extenſive World he roams about, 

O'er Male, or Female Boſom hovers, 

Nor heeds what Pains he gives poor Lovers. 


Now. 
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Now wou'd you know what Arms he wears, 


Nor Sword he ever bore, nor Spears; 

A gilded Bow he only carries, 

And Quiver charg'd with flender Arrows, 
Full ſmall they are, yet far they fly, 

And Soar beyond the topmoſt Sky; 

Nor ove with all his Thunders grac'd, 
Beyond theſe Arrows reach is plac'd. 

Not I, with all a Mother's pow'r, 

Can from their Wounds my Heart ſecure. 
If then this ſtraggling Boy you find, 

His Arms and Legs relentleſs bind. 


Let not his Tears or Sobbings move, 


Leaft you too late his Treach'ry prove. 
Nor tho? he Laughs, and flatt'ring Smiles, 
| Give Credit to his various Wiles : 

But bind him faſter, and with ſpeed 


Bring him and take the Prize decreed, 
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Or ſhou'd he Cry, and to you ſay, 


For Freedom all I'm worth I'Il pay; 

My ſw'rite Bow I will reſign, 

My Quiver and my Darts be thine. 

The treach'rous Gifts, good Swain, forbear, 
Avoid them with a prudent Fear; 

From them ten thouſand Dangers flow, 
Tinz'd with ten thouſand Flames they g glow, 
Deſtruction ſcarce more certain flies 


From Sidney's Air, or Morden's Eyes. 


PO N 17 TEE II TOTES © 777 7 2 5 


On a Young LADY' weeping at the 
FAIR PENITENT:. 


1 757 4s hapleſs Fate, her gnilty Flame, 


And peace of Mind exchang d for endleſs Shame. 
In deep Attention fix'd, whilſt Myra hears, 
Bchold the tender Maid diſſolvd in Tears. 


Se 


| 
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See] o'er her Crimſon Cheeks how faſt they flow. 
Which look like Morning Roſes wet with Dew. 
Not ſo th' ill natur'd Prude 


with haughty Mind 
She triumphs in the Faults of Woman-kind ; 

Exults with Joy to hear of Nymphs betray'd, 

And bleſſes Heav*n — that ſhe has never Aray'd. 

Far other motions felt thy Gentle Heart, 

In the fall'n Fair's Diſtreſs thou bear'ſt a part; 

With Sympathetick Tears lament her Woe, 

Tears which from Innocence and Nature flow; 

And griev'ſt that Beauty, bright as thine, ſhou'd prove 


A prey to looſe Deſire, and guilty Love, 


Oh 5 may this ſad example warn the Fair 
Of Man, falſe Man, with caution to beware. 
And, Oh! may'ſt thou, thou charming Maid, learn henc? 


To keep thy Soul a ſtranger to Offence, 


To 


Several Occaſions. 1 59 
To fly betimes the firſt approach of Ill, 

To let thy Duty dictate to thy Will; 

So ſhalt thou wiſely ſhun the fatal Snare, 


Nor want that Pity which thou ſhow'ſt for her. 
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An EPISTLE to 
Written by Moon-Light, 


LES 


S o'er the wide extended Plain, 


By Cynthia's trembling Light I rode, 
| Whilſt all the beauteous ſtarry Train, 
In filent Concert hymn'd their God. 
(2) 
To Heav'n, and Thee, my raptur'd Soul 


Dear charming Maid, alternate flew : 
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Now wander'd far as Pole from Pole, 


Now quick returning fix'd on you. 


4 © = 
From thee again to Heav'n, my Fair, | 
My ſoaring Fancy took its Flight ; 
Nor cou'd it form a Seraph there 


So ſweet to Senſe, ſo dear to Sight. 


(4) 
When you to thoſe bleſt Seats repair, 
| How ſmall the change you ſhall endure ! 
Thou want*ſt not, to be welcom'd there, 


A form more bright, a Soul more pure. 


(5) 
But oh! Before that Day ſhall come, 
May I give up my willing Breath; 


Nor wait to mourn, Oh! Diſmal Doom 


Thy loſs —— a far more bitter Death, 


Several Occaſions; i6t 
( 6.) 
Bereav'd of thee, my better Part, 

What comfort cou'd thy Damon know? 
Break, rather break, my tortur'd Heart, 

Than only live, to live in Woe. 

„„ 

Wich thee, my beſt, my fole Deſire, 

For endleſs Ages wou'd I live: 
Nor ever cowd my' Soul aſpire 


To joys beyond what thou can'ſt give. 
eee eee 
An EPISTLE 
TO Mr. J. V. at Poplar. 


| Camb. July 21. 1530. 
Hilſt you, my Friend, on Poplar's Shore receive 


\ 


At worthy NeLLy's hoſpitable Seat 


The ev'ry bliſs that Man can ask or have, 


in Learned Eaſe from London's Duſt retreat; 
ME Accept 


0 
* 
*] 
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Accept theſe Lines which fond Affection drew, 
Theſe Lines which Friendſhip told me long were due ; 
While I far diffrent Scenes condemn'd to bear, 
Muſt the dull round of College Duties ſhare, 
Fortune her Fav'rite of ſuch Loads has eas'd, 
Not plagu'd with Logick, nor by Euclid teaz'd ; 
What &er is Gay, magnificent, polite, 

| Unask'd flows in, and courts you to Delight. 

| | Here Greenwich Domes in pompous Order riſe, 


There far ſtretch*'d Greens invite the raviſh'd Eyes. 


ji There roll your River's wide extended Waves, 


That on its Side uncrouded Fleets receives. 


See | Ships adorn'd with either India's Freight, 
Unload their Treaſures at their Maſters Feet, 


And confluent Stores of utmoſt Nations meet, 


In their rich Product on our Thames are ſeen 


Arabia, Turkey, China, and Fapans 


Thu 
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Thus you to freſh Delights, each Morn, awake, 
Perhaps in Park your Ev'ning FR ES co take, 
Now cheer with Verſe each ſolitary Grove, 


And conſecrate the Song to Liberty, or Love; | 
| 


Oh? Happy thou ! Whom pleaſure's eaſy Joy 
And Learning thus alternately employ. 
What ever Task thy buſy Mind engage 
The GR EEE, the Roman, or the Mop tan Page, 9 
What oe part of Claſſic Ground you tread, | # 


The Sage Hiſtorian, or the Poet Read ; ji 


View Ganges, Nile, the Danube, or the Mae/e, 


Or on thy Maps with ſtudious Pleaſure gaze, e 0 


And ſingle out the track that leads to Iudia's Seas, 


Now you enjoy the Friend, whoſe ev'ry Thought 


Travels have Poliſh'd, and Experience Taught 3 
Methinks I over hear the friendly Chat 


Of Pekin, Siam, Agra, or Surat, 


j 
0 
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While NLV tells of diſtant Countries paſt, 

Runs o'cr in happy Talk the fartheſt Eaſt, 

How Armies thunder on the Banks of Ind, 

How Savage 119ttcnitots debaſe Mankind: 

Shews where Ba!avia's ftately Bulwarks ſtand, 

| Where Holland founds on plunder its Command, 

And Britiſh Blood enrich'd Amboyna”'s Land. 
TTT... ESTES | 
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An EIS TILE 


To Mr. — at CAMBRIDGE 


PopLAk, Aug. 13. 17,9 


1 E SS grateful to the Trav'ler's Thirſt, 
| L VUnlook'd for Riv'lets flow, 


Or to the Mariner becalm'd 


Brisk Gales ariſing biow | 


— — — ———— D 


Several Occaſions. 


han was thy Letter to thy Friend; 
Not more pleas'd is thy Eye 
When in our lofty Chapel's Stall 


It ſome fair Nymph doth Spy : 


Or when to Bur/ar's Meſs thowrt call. 
And gladſome as a KING, 
The luſty Marrow - bone doſt graſp, 

Or tear the Pullets Wing; 


While humble Scholar Mutton tugs, 
| Or jokes upon the Text, 
Or like poor Hael's hungry Tribe, 


Deſcending i owl expects. 


Thou ofer fair Granta's pleaſing Field: 

Now manumiz'd doſt ſtray, 

And I with gracious Furlo Bleſod 
Unjob'd can Sport and Play. 


M 3 


Yet 
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Yet in unbounded freedom curs'd, 
Thy abſence I complain, 

And when to thee I ſhall return, 


Again returns my Chain. 


Yet thus let's baffle Fortune's Pow'r 
| 7 


Thus often let us meet, 
Thus in firm Friendſhip's Pleaſures dwell, 


For what's like Friendſhip Sweet? 


Tho? ſunk in down, by Silks ſecur'd 


Till Ten each Morn I Sleep, 
Tho' round my ev'ry waking Hour, 

New Joys their Vigils keep ; 
Tho? while in various Thought I ſet, 

Fair proſpects greet my Eyes, 


Where on the verdant Banks of Thames 


Great Jones's Labours rite 3 


Several Occaſions. 


Yer theſe, all theſe d freely quit, 
And to dull Cam reſort, 


To take one ſerious Pint with Thee 


Of beſt old Mitre Port: 


Joyleſs thro? Greenwich Courts I rove, 
Or Thames*'s Boſom Preſs; 
Tho? there the Pencil's charming Pow'r; 


Here Muſick ſtrives to pleaſe. 


While no one Equal Shares my Joys 
With Arrack tho' ſmiles the Bowl, 
Tis but a Taſteleſs eaſe I feel, 
Untouch'd, unpleas'd my Soul, 
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An ANSWER 


To the foregoing EYISTLE. 


OT Tndia's Gems, nor coſtly Silks 


Work'd by ſome Perſian Bride, 


Not all J Ar A x in Skreens diſplay'd, 


Nor China's boaſted Pride, 


Not Ingots, nor with Citrons Ald 


Rich Flaſks of largeſt Size, 
More joyful had thy Friend unpack'd, 


Or deemi'd a nobler Prize, 


Than the kind Meed of gentle Verſe 
Breath'd by a faithful Musz; 
Than moving Language from a Breaſt, - 


Which warm with Friendſhip glows. 


Several Occaſions. 


How faint, when fiction o'er the Page 
Her brighteſt Rays has flung, 
Are fabled Airs to blunteſt Truths, 


Dropt from an honeſt 1 ongue 


Think then how Friendſhip's glowing thought 


In Muſick's Voice muſt pleaſe, 
And Rudiard's Manly plainnefs mixt 
With Waller's ſprightly Eale ! 


Nor has the PoE ſung in vain, 


Nor loſt the Mus Es Claim; 


W y approves the fav'rite lays, 


And M——y gives thee Fame. 
r hung o'er the darling Page, 
And kiſs'd th* harmonious Lines; 


The SchoLAR's T able rears her Head, 


Nor her hard Fate repines. 
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With Scorn the untaſted LO BST ER views, 
Nor heeds the dainty Bit; 
Whilſt in thy poliſh'd Strains pourtray'd, 


Her little SEN A E ſit. 


Ke Hecke eo lo dal dle de Ge dee dfb dl df. 
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VERSES 


Wrote Extempore in the firſt Leaf of 
Euclid's Elements. 


| E T Souls that in a lower Circle move, 
What they affirm with nice Exactneſs prove ; 


What plodding Euclid ſays let others hear, 


The Soul Poetick knows a higher Sphere. 


Beauty 1n all its various Forms can view, 


Nor Demonſtration needs to prove it true 


Several Occaſions. 


Can ſee the Piles that in juſt order riſe 

With higher Joy, with more delighted Eyes, 
Than he, who by his dull mechanic Trade, 
Squar'd ev'ry Stone, and each in order laid. 

I Envy not the Man whoſe ſkill can ſhow, 

It conically true the Firr-Trees grow; 

Who from a gay Parterre no Joy receives, 

But what the Box in AnGLEs riſing gives: 

Who looks on Paint with Geometrick Eyes, 

And nought, but well rang'd perſpective, can prize, 
[i'that be wanting, Raphael he'll diſdain, 

And Michael Frowns, and P/yche Smiles in vain. 
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To CALIA at Her TofLEI 


* Nymphs leſs Bright, with niceſt Care, 


Their elſe too feeble Charms improve; 


Learn from their Glaſs a ſofter Air, 


And teach their Smiles to kindle Love; 


Lay ev'ry Hair with ſtudious Art, 
Place ev'ry patch with juſt Deſign, 

Bid ev'ry Dimple know its part, 
Each ruddy Lip its forces join. 


Thy perfect Charms might well deſpiſe 


Each labour'd elegance of Drels ; 


No Art can &er improve thoſe Eyes, 


No plainneſs make their Luſtre leſs. 
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Spontaneous white the Lilly decks, 
With native Red the Roſe Bud glows, 


Charming beyond the borrow'd freal:s 


In which the gaudieſt Tulip blows : 


Thus will th admiring World confeſs, 
Fair CLI A, thy unpurchas'd Charms; 
Thoſe genuine Smiles thy only Dreſs, 


Thoſe killing Eyes, thy ſureſt Arms. 


Nor leſs thy faithful Swain word Love, 
Tho? Sickneſs turn'd thy Beauties pale; 

Truth, Wit, and Senſe will ever move, 
Tho' Cxrvuss and VERMILLION fall. 
Wo 


On 


— ena — 
— — — 
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1 E T ſofter Pens declare the Virgin's Praiſe, 


To Love, whoſe Throne's not rais'd on Female Arts ; 


With one unſully'd, Chaſte, and ſteady Ray, 


VVV 
eee 


Ona Covers lately Married. 


And with the Bloom of Beauty gild their Lays ; 
Tell what enchantments hover round Fifteen, 
How gay the Look, how ſprightly is the Mien, 
How red the Lip, how jetty black the Hair, 
How ſoft the Boſom, and the Check how fair. 


Charms more confirm'd my Numbers ſhall rehearſe, 


To Love's unalt*ring Pow'r be conſecrate my Verſe, 


To Love, who ſcorns to wound with Vulgar Darts, 


But fills the Soul with rational Deſires, 
With Flames that Burn like Veſta's conſtant Fires; 


Nor, but with Life's exhauſted Lamp, decay, 


Witly 


— — 
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Several Occaſions. 


+ 1th theſe he warm'd Eugento's faithful Heart, 

Of theſe fair Anna felt the pleaſing Smart. 

Firſt, by the ſilent Language of the Eyes, 

Each knew the Motive of the other's Sighs ; 

A thouſand Conſcious Looks they Daily ſtole, 
And in each Feature read the ſpeaking Soul. 

The Cheek with red perfus'd, the down-caſt Eye, 
The Breaſt that ſtrove to ſtop the riſing Sigh, 
Told what the readier Tongue would gladly ſpeak, 
Durſt it the Bonds of modeſt Silence break. 

Strong Love at length each baſhful Fear o'ercame, 
And arm'd with Innocence ſurmounted ſhame. 

Th advent'rous Swain no more his Flame conceals, 
The Nymph by Ill diſſembling her's reveals; 

And by Herſelf unknowingly betray'd, 

Owns all the weakneſs of a Love-ſick Maid. 


Yet with a Modeſt Virgin's decent Pride, 
She ſtrove t excuſe the Flame ſhe cou d not hide. 


* 
a 


3 
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Words that wou'd melt the rugged Scy!hian's Hears, 


Or to the frozen Hermit warmth impart, 


Fell from her trembling Lips —— — 


On each ſoft ſound the Swain with rapture dwells, 
And with new ſtreams of Love his Boſom ſwells; 
The thouſand Charms, that firft his Soul did move; 
Now are his leaſt, his lighteſt Plea for Love. 

The well turn'd Shape, the Skin as Iv'ry whito. 


The panting Boſom, ſeat of young Delight, 


The ſprightly ſparkling Eyes ſerenely Bright; 


He views as kindly Stars that led the Way 


To Anna's beauteous Mind, that Scource of perfect Day 


From that alone ſubſtantial Joy he feels, 


From that, where ev'ry pleaſing Virtue dwells. 


Good Senſe adds Luſtre to the brighteſt Eye, 
And ſoft Compliance join'd with Modeſty 


Will clear the ſwarthy Lybian's darkeſt Dye, 


Nor Helen's Beauty can with Orra's Virtue vie. 
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Who then can tell the Joys Eugenio knows, 


[ 
When Beauty yields, and Virtue hears his Vows, 


When all his Wiſhes to Perfection came, 


When Hymen lit the Torch, and Cup ip blew the Flame? 
Thou, O my Soul, ſuch Joys muſt never own 


Who only know'ſt the Pain of C#/ia's Frown, 


2. ALES | 


. F. h W. v.. . . . r v.: c. u. r- ee the et te te te r. K. W. E . W.. &. te the 


eee eee eee 


Toa GENTLEMAxN in LOVE | 
witha NzGro Woman. | 


In Imitation of Horace, Lib. 2. Od. 4. | 


By a FRIEN p. | 


[) ON' T Bluſh, dear Sir, your Flame to own, 
Jour ſable Miſtreſs to Approve 


Thy Paſſion other Breaſts have known, 


And Heroes juſtify your Love. 
S N N By 


— — 
— 
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By Alhbiopian Beauty mov'd, 


Perſeus was clad in Martial Arms; 
And the World's Lord too feeble prov'd 


ForCleopatra's jetty Charms, 


What tho? no ſickly White and Red, 
With ſhort liv'd Pride adorn the Maid? 
The deeper VEW, its LE AvIS ne'er Shed, 


While Ross and while LILLIES Fade. 


What tho' no conſcious bluſh Appear; 


The Tincture of a guilty Skin ? 


Her's is a Colour that will wear, 


And honeſt Black ne'er harbours Sin. 


Think'ſt thou ſuch Blood, in Slaves can roll, 
Think#& thou ſuch Lightnings can ariſe, 
Such Pow'r was lodg'd to pierce the Soul, 


In vulgar and Plebeian Eyes? 
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No, Sir, by Air, and Form, and Dreſs, 
Thy Fuſca, of uncommon Race, 
No doubt an Indian Princeſs is; 


And ſwarthy King's her Lineage Grace, 


Such decent Modeſty and Eaſe 
But, leaſt my Rapture be Suſpected, | 
fe, prying jealous Lover, ceaſe, | 


11e, 


Nor judge the Muſe too much Affected. 


Me paler Northern Beauties move, | 
My Boſom other Darts receives, 
Think not I'll Toaſt an Indian Love, 


VVhile Fielding or a Shirley Lives: h | 
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Imitation of Horace, Lis. 2. Od. 8. 


By the Same. 


OU'D Heav'n by one imperfect Hair 


Barine's thouſand Charms diſgrace, 
If on thy Teeth one Speck were ſeen, 
Or ſmalleſt Freckle on thy Face : 


Wou'd God's in Wrath a Pimple ſend, 
I poſſibly might turn Believer. 
But now, the more at large you Sin, 


You look more killingly than ever, 


You, each Hearts Flame, the reigning Toaſt, 
May ſnuggly err, ſecure from Harm, 
Each Guilt enlightens Beauty's Power, 


Each broken Vow improves a Charm, 


Then 


Several Occaſions, 


Then it avails, dear wicked Fair, 
To trick thy Mother's peaceful Shade, 
While conſcious Stars in Silence roll, 


And Gods applaud the perjur'd Maid, 


Venus no doubt the Cheat approves, 
And in Barine's Cauſe is hearty, 
While CueP1pD ſhooting from her Eyes; 


Is Liſted in the Virgins Party. 


Fond of thy Yoke, our Captive Youth 

Thy ſofteſt Bonds and Empire own; 

Each ſubject Swain, great Queen of Love, 
Submiſſive bends before thy Throne. 


Thy old Gallants ftill hover round, 
Nor can thy haunted Chamber leave, 
The Flames that threaten'd to Expire, 


Their ancient Luſtre now retreive, 


N 2 
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Thee, fair one, thee each Mother fears, 


T hee each ſuſpicious tender Bride, 
Thy Air may captivate her Lord, 
And cut the Knot which Hymen ty'd. 


PPS FFF 1 
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Oo ohe cheese Hook cock & i da ee 


The Travels of a Sullling, Imitated 
from the TATLER. 


By the Same. 


Per varios caſus, per to! diſcrimina rerum 
Zendimus =— 


H E buſic Paths of ative Men 


Trcading this tooliſh worldly Scene; 
(With fruitless Strife whilft ev'ry Age 


| 
| * Is buſtling thro? a crouded Stage.) 

| My ſad reflective Thoughts engage, 
| Till ſoft repoſe and Gentle reſt, 


Hi h'd ev'ry Tumult of the Breaſt; N 


Several Occaſions. 


And my Ideas, ſtill the ſame, 


Thus rang?d themſelves into a Dream. 


 Mcthought ! a Shilling, round and fair, 
In Silver ſounds harangwd my Far, 
Which ſrom its uſual Priſon freed, 

Chanc'd on my Table to be laid: 

And op'ning ſoft its poliſh'd Mouth, 
Related this Hiſtorick Truth. 


Here, Critick, ſpare the croſs Objection, 
Nor ſneer my Tale as Idle fiction; 
Trxirops, you know, in Homer wal. 
And Bacon's Head, tho! Braſs, cou'd Talk, 
Thus, as our uſe, or whim requires, 
(Things known to modern Theatres ) 


Unheard ef Prodigies advance, 


Tea Pots may Sing, and Chairs can Dance, 
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« ME fair Peruvia's Climate nouriſh'd, 


Where long our Family has flouriſh'd ; 
Witneſs the Bright continu'd Vein, 
That thro' the Earth's wide Boſom ran, 
E' er ſince the Sun with genial pow'r 
Firſt viſited our ſultry Shore. 

But fearing my dear Country's Fate, 
And fir'd 'gainſt Spain with inbred hate; 
Leaſt I in Triumph ſhou'd be carried 
In GaLLEons Priſoner to Madrid: 


There wear the Habit of my Foes, 


Their Spectacles and Muſtachoes 


(Retter to live in utmoſt FIN LAND) 


I &en took Ship with Drake for ENGLAND. 


Then good Eliza's happy ſway 
Adorn'd the Is UR, and bleſt the Sx a, 


Soon 
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Soon as we reach'd fam'd London's Shore, 
was conducted to the TOWER; 
There by the ART IS T's curious pow'r, 
And quick'ning Touch; no ſhapeleſs Ore 
As Whilom lay, but in each Feature 
Improv'd, I look'd a different Creature; 
Ard chang'd in Form, in Mien, and Dreſs, 
To my furprize, became Queen Beſs. 
Rur about my Neck was plac'd, 
My Hands a Globe and Sceptre grac'd ; 
And in a beauteous Round diſplaid, 
Fair Titles deck*d my letter'd Head. 


Thus by the CoixER's forming bounty, 
| ſeem'd a Native of the Country; 
And, priviledg d to roam, my mind 
To Travel r was inclin'd. 
'Twas LI BEI 's Rr WT Smile, 
| That drew me to her fav'rite Iſle. 
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In Silken, or in Leathern Purſe, 


Now in a BREWER's Pocket ſweated. 
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Too long in cloſe Confinement pent, 
No ſooner had I left the MINT, 

But ſtrait in active Commerce run 

To ev'ry Corner of the Town ; 

In ev'ry Square, and Street, and Alley, 
From Tover-hill, to Piccadilly. 


Or when my dwclling I wou'd change, 


And in ſome Suburb chooſe to range, 


My loco-motive Face was ſeen 


At Hamſtead, or at Turnbam-Green. 


In Lodgings better, or in worſe, 


In Galligaſkins whole or torn, 
To Market, Tavern, Playhouſe born: 


Now on a MEROCIER's Counter ſeated, 


Several Occaſions. 


Sometimes was honour'd with a Place 
In Czlia's, or in Chloe's Grace; 
There took my temporary ſtand, 
And often touch'd the beauteous Hand. 
In a fair Station hap'ly bleſt, 
Where KINGS wou'd give their Crowns to reſt ; 
E'en left the Service with content, 
Upon ſome pretty Errand ſent. 
What mighty Kindneſs have I ſhown 
To cach Poſſeſſor in his turn? 
When Stomach did for Victuals ach, 
Pve treated M A ct R with a Stake: 
When the BEA u feard a Shown approach, 
For a ſpruce Turi A R got à Coach. 
With me what STUD ENT cer in Cloyſters, 


Or ſigh'd for Ale, or pin'd for Oyſters? 


S0 happy was the fav'rites Caſe, 


Whoſe honour'd Fob I deign'd to grace. 
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Say, ChymisT, ſay, what cou'd be done 


More, had you found your fancy'd Stone? 


Thus I in reſtleſs Journey went, 
From Place to Place, from Twwede to Kent. 
When my ill Stars in cruel Seizure, 
Convey'd me to a griping MIS ER. 
Where many crowded Tribes I found 
Of my Relations in a Pound : 
Unhappy Brotherhood ! oppreſt 
In the cloſe Dungeon of a Cheſt, 


There nuaerous Years in Bondage paſt, 
Till the Old Dor ARD breath*d his laſt. 
At the Young Lo p's commanding Voice, 
The Box flies Open in a Trice: 
Again we fee the Sux's dear Face, 
Again renew our jolly Race 3 
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To diffrent Parts away we pack, 


For Brandy one, and one for Sack. 


In BRITATN thus when Monarch dies, 
And Royal Heir his Place ſupplies; 
Thro' New;zate joyous Cries are heard, 


The Debtor treed, the Priſon clear'd. 


Thence I continu'd much the ſame 
in Honour, Figure, and Eſteem ; 
Till the fam'd Sour n-Sx 4's flatt'ring Year, 
When Palaces were rais'd in Air 
As the fond Schemer ey*d my Figure, 


Methought I look*d ſome Inches bigger. 


But one adventure o'er the Reſt, 


(A thouſand elſe in Silence paſt 


Is deeply Printed on my Breaſt, | 
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Say, CHymiIsT, ſay, what cou'd be done 


More, had you found your fancy'd Stone ? 


Thus I in reſtleſs Journey went, 
From Place to Place, from Twede to Kent. 
When my ill W in cruel Seizure, 
Convey'd me to a griping Mis ER. 
Where many crowded Tribes I found 


Of my Relations in a Pound : 


Unhappy Brotherhood! oppreſt 
In the cloſe Dungeon of a Cheſt. 


There numerous Years in Bondage paſt, 
Till the Old DoTarp breath*d his laſt. 
At the Young Lo R 0's commanding Voice, 
The Box flies Open in a Trice : 
Again we ſee the Sux's dear Face, 


Again renew our jolly Race; 
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Several Occaſions. 


To diffrent Parts away we pack, 


For Brandy one, and one for Sack. 


In BRITAIN thus when Monarch dies, 
And Royal Heir his Place ſupplies ; 
Thro' Newzzate joyous Cries are heard, 


The Debtor freed, the Priſon clear'd. 


Thence I continu'd much the ſame 
In Honour, Figure, and Eſteem ; 
Till the fam'd Sour n-Sr a's flatt'ring Year, 
When Palaces were rais'd in Air 
| As the fond Schemer ey'd my Figure, 


Methought I look'd ſome Inches bigger, 


But one adventure o'er the Reſt, 
(A end elſe in Silence paſt * 
Is Geply Printed on my Breaſt, 
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Once 
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Once then, the Tale perhaps you'll ſtare at. 
My preſence bleſs'd Poetick Garret. 


When the Bard ſmit with eager Zeal, 
A while forgot his Cheeſe and Ale. 


Preferrẽd me to the faireſt Dame, 


Near Vaga's Bank, or Severn's Stream: 


Invok'd each Musz my Charms to tell. 


That on his native Mountains dwell. 

And while in Verſe my Praiſe he ſketches, 

| | | |. Regretted leſs his tatter'd Breeches. 
Thus a glad Muss Hands I fell in, 

(A People which I ſeldom ceal in) 


And hence the Po E T's ſplendid SHillixs. 


Several Occaſions. 12 3 
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VERSES, 


Wrote on the 2d. of FEBRUARY. 


In Memory of King Henry VI. 
Founder of the College of 
Eton, and of Kings = College, 
at CAMBRIDGE. | 


By the Same. 


T H E circling Months in happy Order paſt 
1 - Lead on the Solemn Day and Annual Feaſt 3 


| While conſcious Joys each grateful Breaſt inſpire, 
Provoke our Thanks, and all the Muſes Fire: 


Her Voice the meaneſt of the Nine wou'd raiſe, 


— P 


Bring in the little Tribute of her Lays, 


bs Chime with the CHO IR, and join in Henry's Praiſe 


Oh! 


Oh! Thou from whence our ev'ry Bleſſing Springs, 


Thou tore than Parent, and Thou beſt of Kings, 
Thee ſhall Devotion ever Hymning own 


Her ſtrict Aſſertor, and her fav'rite Son. 


No Papal Legends, Conſecrated Lies, 


, 


Shall o'er thy Merit caſt their {ſpurious Dyes ; 
Dull Monkiſh Miracles, and daubing Paint, 
That wrong the Man, to Canonize the Saint. 
Thy Glories beſt in real Dreſs appear, 

And only Ecchoe, what thy works Declare. 


Thou to the poor did'ſt ope the friendly Gate, 
Shelter'd and guarded from the Storms of Fate 1 
Under thy Roof to be more nobly us d, 


2 You rais'd them in your Arms, an d Roy al Warmth infusd 


Bid them from thee, expect their daily Food, 


And learn the glorious Leſſon To 3x GOOD: 


Taugh: 
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Taught us above our native Hutts to Spring, 


To ſpurn the ſcanty Neſt, and ſpread a bolder Wing. 


Look down, good Henry, from thy blisful "EI 
Zee all thy Sons in comely rank Appear, 
Tere the great Pearſon, and . Fleetwood there. 
See! Hence, what Glories on thy Albion Shone, 
A Mitred Oilspring, and a GAR E RD Son; 
Read in the Liſt, whom Treaty made renowns, 
Daring to mediate *twixt contending Crowns ; 


Dex trous when Kings, and angry Nations jar, 


To ſtop the falling Sword, and check impending War. 
Thy works beyond the reach of Age proclaim 

In living Characters, their Author's Fame: 

Fit for the great Inhabitant's Abode, 


Awtally high, and worthy of a God. 


a 
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No cumbrous Gothick, of enormous Size, 
Heaves into Air, and ſwells the aching Eyes. 
In peauteous Symmetry, the Piles Advance, 
With all the Pomp of Gaps Elegance. 

Here ſoften'd Stones the downy Roſe expreſs, 

And figur'd Glaſs a Raphae!”s Touch confeſs. 


Contending Arts together meet Diſplay'd, 


Self- balanc'd hangs the Roof, and ſcorns the Pillars Aid, 


Let Cam, where c'er his kindred Waters roll, 
What he has ſeen, declare to either Pole: 
Tell Jordau's Flood, and Mael's wond' ring lands 
That, on his Banks, 5 Rival TEMPLE ſtands, 
No painful Tax, by groaning BRITAIN paid, 
Heighten'd our Walls, or wider Arches ſpread. 
Let Murder, Fraud, and Tyranny combine 
To raiſe the Spire, and gild the "We? ma Shrine; 
i Uncenſur'd Charity our Building rears, 


Shock'd by no plaint, and ſullied by no Tears; 
15 —.— Nor 
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Nor ſhall be loſt the Panegyric Verſe 
Drown'd by the Orphan's cries, and Subject's Curſe, 
The charitable Stores, which {till we have, 


Not the Kixno's Pow'r, but Henry's bounty gave, 


Had kind Fate prolong'd his peaceful Days, 
{1 hoars Goodneſs, and reſpected Eaſe 3 
What Structures then, had roſe to Granta's View 
But on! Jult as the ripening Wonders grew, 
Just as the Tree began to Form a Shade, 
And gath'ring Boughs a kindly Covert made, 
The cruel Spoiler with oppreſive Wrath 


Struck off the ſacred Top, and wit her d ail the "Crowle 


Oa! Where were then the ſacred Spirits Boh 
That us'd to hedge in Kings, and Shield the Throne, 
| When by the bloody Traitor's curſe Steel. 2 
Tac firſt, and beſt of Men, the Godlike Fleury ful? 


O 2 But 


— 
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Put ſee! new Walls ſhoot up, and Domes aſpire, 
That France may envy, and ©en Rome admire z 
Yet ſtil] the Work expects its deſtin'd height 
Imperfect, and diſturbs the troubled Sight. 


Thus, as the Year its certain round repeats, 
Henry, on Thee diftinguiſh'd Honour waits. 
For thee ſhall future P/izys Columns rear, 


For thee, the Muſe her annual Wreath prepare : 


Thy goodly Deeds remoteſt Times relate, 
And from thy glorious ra take their Date. 
What tho? thy Sire in Battle dauntleſs ſtood, 
And ſatch'd from France her LILLIEs ſteep'd in Blood? 
Others in Tracks of Death may hunt Renown, 
And on the Fate of thouſands raiſe a Throne, 
While on thy Head, more laſting Or 1ves grow, 
ive the uſt LAUREL to thy Father's Brow ; 


Be he the Son of Mars, the pious Numa thou. 
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Soon will the Victor's Colours fade away, 
Th Inſcription moulder, and the Buſt decay; 
Theſe new rais' d Walls from Age thcir Fate reccive, 


The Dome may periſh, but thy Praiſe ſhall Live. 


TELE J b 90 J . J 9 g h, . 8 . 
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The SONG of Mos Es, 


Imitated from the 15th Crarerer of 
EXODUS. 


By the Same. 


} N O W from the forded Main had uel's Suns | 
ö 1 Y Saluted far Arabia's ſpicy Clime, | 


Guided by wonders, and th* Almighty Arm 


Their March befriending: They in grateful Choir, 
{While Hallelujah's reach the Throne of Hcav'n) 
Sound forth their raptur'd Thanks, and joyful Sing. 
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<« Thee, mighty God of Arms, at whoſe dread Wil 
War turns its dubious Force, and Victory 
Inclines her Laurel, where thy Pleaſure Points, 
Thee, whom tumultuous Seas, and fighting Winds 
Submiſſive hear; Thee, great Deliverer, 


We chaunt, Eternal Subject of our Song. 


JEHO vA is our Theme: To him each Voice 
Be tun'd, and often dwell upon his Name, 
Who broke the Pow'r of Egypt, who trod down 


Riders and flound'ring Steeds; who mock*d the vaunts, 


% 


Of impious Pharcoh. He in haughty State; 
From his exalted CA R, in ſurly Pride, 

Look*d down upon his humble Foes ; and deem'd 
To ride the Seas, and Scourge the Flight of 1/ae! ; 
Unknowing that he fought againft the Force, 

Of God Omnipotent, nor faw the Shield = 
Of Heav'n Piſplay'd, encompaſſing our Ranks. 


When 
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hen lo! the yawning Deep diſparts, the Floods, 
Whilom ſo reſtleſs, roll into a Heap, 

And carefully compoſe their chryſtal Batilements. 

By whole Beheſts, the Waters firlt leap'd forth, 

y kim again are laid, on either Hand 

Suſpended ſtand the Waves, and fear to Bath 

Our hallow'd Steps: While we ſecurely Trod, 


Where er'ſt LEVIATHANS unweildy Play'd. 


We ſaw their diſtant floating Cavalry, 
Where thouſands crouding round their Tyrant K ING. 
* ODD 
Half cover'd the broad Gulph, we heard their Taunts, | 
And Hoſtile Menaces from far —= © Come on 


Where Vengeance prompts us, and the Spoil invites, 


Let's ſpurn the feeble Hoſt beneath our Wheels. 


Sudden the Heav'ns, warring in our Cauſe, 
From their Aerial Treaſures pour'd Amain 
Tempeſts and Storms, the riſing; Billows rage, 


: Inſpirited 
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Inſpirited by angry Winds, and drive 

Full on preſumptuous Pharaob's Ranks they ſunk, 
Like ſome vaſt Navy, that had hapleſs ſtruck 

On ſome rough riſing Rock, or pointed Shelves 

And with promiſcuous Wreck ſtrew half the Seas. 
Thus at God's Voice, the troubled Waves aroſe, 

Thus at his Breath, the proud Fevp ptian fell; 

Peopling the nether deeps. God overthrew 
Chariot and Horſe ; agun, and oft repeat 


God overthrew the Chariot, and the Horſe. 


What ! To thy dread Divinity, great KING, 
Can higheſt Praiſe, and loftieſt thought Proportion? 
What fo Divine, ſo Arduous, ſo Exalted, 


But Shrinks, if plac'd near thee, and flies Compariſon 


Whom Demi-Gods Obey, and Menial Cherubs ! | 


Warnd 
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Warn'd by thy ſtretch'd out Hand, the gapinp Earth 

Op'd for her Prey: Dangers, by thec Averted, 

Far off recede, and Safety tends our Paths. 

Zee! what fair Countries, court us to Poſſeſſion, 

A ſecond PARA DTS E, where Nature Smiles 

Deck'd in her gayeſt Robes, our deſtin'd Realm! 

See! frequent Miracles mark out a Paſſage, 

The Cloſe-por'd Rock by Moſes Pow'r chaſtis'd 

Burſt's into Streams, and chears the duſty Wild. 

Lo! ſudden Terror runs thro? all the Nations ! 

See Pale aſtoniſh'd K iv Gs! See tott'ring Walls 

Vanquiſh'd by ſound — Hail, great Jenova, Hail, 

Eternal, ruling Pow'r ! God overthrew 
ider and Horſe 3 again, and oft repeat 


God overthrew the Rider and the Horſe. 


V E R- 
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VERS Es 
On the Twenty Ninth of May. 
By the Same. 


Tanton Placuit concurrere motu, 
Jupiter, eterna gentes in pace fuluras ? 


ILD Awmrchy is huſh'd, and diſcontent 
RULES 


[ACS Burning no more, perceives its Fury ſpent; 


5 : 0 ep: D ) T Nor at the Throne directs the daring Blov, 
Thar frac” the Diadem from Cæſar's Brow : 

” length BRIT 4 NNIA bends to Charles reſtor'd, 
And Rebel Kingdoms own a rightful Lo Rp. 


Sav'd by propitious Gods, and Foz Tux 's Shield, 
From Hoſtile Camps, and Norc'ſter's bloody Field. 
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Now baniſh'd MA] EST again commands, 


And holds a Sceptre foiPd by Traitors Hands. 


At his approach relenting Faction weeps, 
And ſullen Rage on broken Armour fleeps. 


Rebellion ſees the Carnage ſhe has made, 


) 1 {cr Torch expiring, and of Light afraid, 


Deſcends to greet her Darling Cromcvell's ſhade. 


Too long mad Britons by each other Slain, 
Repeated here Phar/al:a's dreadful Scene. 
by From a ſmall Spark the gath'ring Flame encreas'd, 


With ſweeping Ruin thro? the Iſland paſt, 


Ws 


Burnt down whole FoResTs, and laid CiT1Es waſte. 
While reſtleſs Tumults rage, and giddy Fray, 


2 While Diſcord ſounds her Trump, and Fairfax leads the 
3 Way. | 


& Diſtracted Realms at riſing Cinnas ſhake, 
And other Catilines in Cromevell wake. 


Unruly 
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Unruly Spirits ! Ignorant of Eaſe, . 
That rent off Crowns, and {hook a Nation's Peace, 
That proudly o'er debas'd Religion trod, 


Sccure of Conſcience, human Laws, and God. 


Here mangled Shrines avert the pious Eye, 
And there in Duſt the trampled Croſiers lye. 
Some, graſping, at wide Sway, Ambition fixes, 
And ſome, devoutly Cruel, Zeal inſpires; 

In diff'rent Maſks they Veil their Latent ſhame, 
To gilded IIl prefix a ſpecious Name, 
Under good Lizzary's diſguiſe eſcape, 


And dreſs up Tyranny in Freedom's ſhape. 


Such Ravage Albion ne' er before ſurvey'd, 
Not when the ſtubborn B a RO Ns diſobey'd, 
Nor waen the Rival Ros Es were diſplay'd. 


Several Occaſions. 
Popular Fury, and ſeditious Hate, 
Unpeopled Countries, 404 bore down the State. 

The bold Conſpirators ſtill onward trod. 

Nor ſtopp'd, till glutted with a Moxa Rcn's Blood ; 
Their full grown rage to ripen'd Miſchief bring, 


To more exalted Guilt, and ſcaffolding a KING. 


Oh! let not fad remembrance call to Light 
Thoſe Scenes that bum our view, and aſk for darkeſt Night. 
dince NOW no more dejce Ted B R IT ATN mour NS, 
While PE ACE ſits Smiling, and a Charles returns : 
From dang”rous Exile, and from Want releas'd, 


(What Perils baffled! and what Tempeſts paſt! 


Condemn'd to bear the Drudgerics of Fate, 
On whoſe reſolves the Wor id mult, one Day, Walt. 


Now, in ſome bleaker Cot tage, l Bed, 


And now in marſhy Wilds, like Marius hid. 
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Yet ſtill the Gods their pitying Succour lend, 
Afford him ſhelter, and from Wrongs defend. 


For him the OA xs their verdant Umbrage ſpread, 
And Hoſpitably form the cloſeſt Shade; 


The buſy Dryads kind Aſſiſtance bring, 
Induſtrious to protect an injur'd KING, _ | 
Told the pleas'd Groves they never cou'd contain 
A charge more precious than their So vEREION; 
Tho? loaded they return with Gems and Gold, 
The coſtly Tribute of an Eaſtern World. 


Thus guardian Pow'rs were arm'd in $!zart's Cauſe, 
By them infpir'd the gen rous PATR10T role ; 
With inward Sorrow tor his Country griev'd, | 
Was nobly Falſe, and ſplendidly decetv*d ; 
From his ill height to pull th Uſurper down, 


And fix a lawful Mona R CE in his Throne. 
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As the proud Nav y nearer floats to Land, 
dee] confluent Crouds in thickeſt Order ſtand ; 
To their new Lo RD the joyous Britons Bow, 
And on their Temples wear the Typick Bough : 
With eager Pleaſure, and ſtrong Tranſport ſtruck, 
Demand a nearer Glance, and hang upon his Look. 
The KING their Zeal, and publick Love receives, 
And *midſt acclaiming Nations ſhouts arrives; 
Not louder Peals cowd ZE NG L AN D's Joy proclaim 


When Brunſwick landed, or when Naſuu came. 


Then glad BRITANNIA, raiſing up her Head, 
Felt her Wounds heal'd, and fir'd with Rapture ſaid. 


4 | 
At length then Arms, and madding Trumpets ceaſe, 


Reſtleſs Sedition ſoftens into Eaſe : 
No more my crimſon d Banks with Slaughter ſweat, 


No more my Mountains form a Rebels Fleet. 


But 
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But Oer my gleby Field:, and fruitful Iſle, 
Peace Plants her Olives, and young Bleſſings ſmile. 
Juſtice, no more by lawleſs Pow'r deſpis'd, 


Sees her Sword brandiſh'd, and her Ballance pois'd. 


Now Ax rs and LEARN INH their bright Stores diſy/; 
Here Wit ſhall flouriſh, and the MusEs play. 
See! Budding Wreaths, and Laurel Chaplets ſpring, 


Each Science reigns, Each Bard exalts his wing, 


A Clarendon ſhall write, and Dryden ſing. 


From this great ra, this auſpicious Hour, 
| My growing Sway begins, my Naval Pow'r, 
And dreaded FL EES to utmoſt Indus runs | 


S# 


And ftretch my Empire to the riſing 5 ux. 


From Fava ſhall black Embaſſics reſort 


| To my tall Palaces, and pompous Court: 


Several Occaſions. 


Shall fly from underneath the ſcorching Z o x E, 


And ſeek Protection from a Northern Throne. 


Hence, onward as I dart my raviſh'd Eyes, 


What Scenes of Glory, and what Triumphs riſe ? 


Bchind my Shield Germania trembling lies, 
And routed FR ANCE before my Standard flies; 
By Edward taught the BRITISH Might ſhe fears, 


Or aw'd by Churchil”s Arms, or Walpole's Cares, 


See! the gay Years paſs on in happy flight, 
All big with Plenty, and all mark*d with White. 
| ; Brunſwick"s long race ſupplies my Realm with LoRDs, 


| She ſpoke, and certain Fate confirmd her Words. 
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On CALIA's refufing to ſee 
ME. 


By the SAME. 


LL fated Damon ne'er can ceaſe to mourn, 


From the dear Object of his Paſſion torn; 

In his own Country mult an Exile live, 

Amidſt unbounded Liberty a SLA E. 

Were it not kinder, Fair One, to admit 

The Lover gaſping at his Cælia's Feet? 

Where thouſand Deaths their inſtant Pow'r employ, 
Hang at thy Pendants, on thy Boſom play: 


Where certain Fate its Arrows can elance, 


Shot from a Dimple, or a well-aim'd Glance ! 


[ 
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Let not the Wretch, inhuman Fair, complain 


In ling'ring Sorrow, and continu'd Pain; 


Since thou by more immediate force can'ſt kill, 


Pierce with a Look, or murder with a Smile. 


K 
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The 6th E> ISTLE in Horace, 
Imitated, as far as 
— Numa quo devenit, et Ancus. 
By the SAME. 
ITH ſteady Wing between extremes to \ ſoar, 
Not proudly Vain, nor deſpicab] y Poor 3 


Dur even Soul in Virtues Scale to poiſe, 


SE | 
Nor ſunk by Cares, nor buoy'd by idle Joys: 


PF 2: In 
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In a calm Medium to ſecure our State, 


Deaf to uneaſy Love, and reſtleſs Hate, 


Above the ſiniles of Life, or frowns of Fate. 


This Golden Leſſon antient Sages taught, 
What 7 ully practis'd, and what Horace thought. 
Cato for this diſdain'd Rome's little Pride, 

And Scipio threw his worthleſs wreaths aſide. 
Theſe Rules alone inſure untainted Bliſs, 
And point the eaſy Path to Happineſs. 
Stay thy fixt Breaſt by flatt ring Scenes unbent, 


Fond Admiration dwells not with Content. 

| Some in Ills the gaz d- at Pomp deſtroy, 
Delights fatigue, tumultuous Pleaſures cloy. 

While abject Crouds are ruffled with ſurprize, 


And Ideot wonder ſtares from Vulgar Eyes; 
No ſudden turn the ſettled Thought can move, 


Philoſophers admire not, but approve, 
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No glaring Meteors can diſturb their Soul, 

Nor all the ſtarry Workls above that roll: 

Since what the Daſtard Populace affright, 

A Newton, or a Derbam may Delight, 

They trace unmov'd the Comet's dread Career, 
Tho' Monarchs ſhudder, and tho' Nations fear ; 
Can view the countleſs Terrors of the Sky, 
With cool Reflection, and thro' Reaſon's Eye. 
And ſhan't we humbler Glories here deſpiſe, 
Think Honours trifles, Diadems but toys ? 
Shall the Mind lie unhing'd by each mad flight, 
And gaudy Objects catch the giddy Sight? 

Our fooliſh bliſs from Paint and Stone receive, 


Hang o'er a Statue, on a Picture live? 


Go, get thee Play things; and thy Hours beguile, 
Daat on a Snuff-Box, languiſh for a Seal. 
| The rifled EasT its Rarities ſhall bring, 
: And India's Womb be tortur'd for a Ring, 


F 3 
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To glut thy ſight, lo! Perſia ſends a Screen, 


And Commerce wafts a Tea Board from Japan. 


Cm ſuch poor Gew-Gaws all our Heart poſſeſs, 


Wrap in amazement, and diſtract with bliſs ? 


A broken Urn, or half a Buſt has ſtruck 


The poring Antiquaries ſtedfaſt Look. 
Another's carneſt Thoughts enamour'd dwell 
Ou Butterflies, a Pebble, or a Shell. 


For Dreſs vain Florio levels his purſuit, 


Pants for Embroid'ry, and a Birth-Day Suit; 


Happy to ſhine diſtinguiſh'd at a BALI, 


To glare at Cour Ts, or flutter in the MALL, 


| Yet know, what &er thou art; whom pleaſures bait 


Tempts to Delight, or Grandeur prompts to State: 
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Whether for Trifles of a higher Sphere 


You long perhaps a CoRO NEH to wear, 


LY ND 


Or thy vain Breaſt beats fondly for a STAR : 

Pleas'd from thy gilded Chariot to beſtow 

A Look on bending Crouds that gaze below 
r, more cxalted, en at Courts preſide, 

And cringing Levies feed thy ſwelling Pride 

Tho? you at Senates ev'ry Taſte cou'd hit, 

With Compton's Eloquence, and ${anhop's Wit, 


Know thy gay Sun-ſhine ſwiftly haſts to ſet. 


Thou to the Common fatal Goal muſt run, 


As all thy mighty Anceſtors have done, 


Where Tudors, and Planiagenets are gone, 
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The Same continued. 


— 


F thro' thy Blood contagious Hier glide, 
|| If rort'ring Pains afflict thy aching Side, 
If Agues chill, or Fevers ſcorch thy Brain, 
Quick ſeek a Refuge, from Difeaſe, and Pain. 
Do you, ( as ſure all do ) defire with Eaſe 
And true Content, to tread Life's dang*rous ways; 
If VI RTE can alone the Bleſſing give, 
And her Attendants only happy live; 
Purſue the Goddeſs with unceaſing Pain, 


On dhe bleak Mountains, or the barren Plain, 


a a I, 


While Wealth invites, and Pleaſure {miles in vain. 


But if ſtrict Virtue's Laws thy Soul denies, 
As holy Cheats impos'd on vulgar Eyes; 
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Let gainful Buſineſs all thy Hours employ, 


F To either Indies fend thy Fleet away: 
| To fo rel then thy Honeſty poſtpone, 


Bid W1pows weep, and plunder'd Oren ans groan, 
Add Plumb to Plumb, thy ſwelling Stock increaſe, 


Till a Director's Wealth thy Labours bleſs : 


| Till thy full Warehouſes can hold no more, 


Till thy heap'd Treafures bend the groaning Floor, 


And. 


te pining views thy larger Store. 


The Man whom Wealth ſurrounds, no want laments, 


Flach Charm, each Grace his ev'ry wiſh prevents; 


Obſequious Friends his crouded Chambers grace, 
And willing Baauty yiclds to his Embrace : 
Leſs Nireus* Form cou'd tempt tht enamour'd Maid, 


Leſs Tully's ſtrongeſt Eloquence perſuade, 


it fure ConTENT by Gold alone is bought, 
Let that alone employ thy ev'ry Thought. 


If 
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If Pomp and Grandeur ſooths the human Breaſt, 


And he, who ſhines in Courts, is chiefly bleſt, 
Quick to the Park, and Drawing- Room repair, 
Like Savage know each Sr Ar and RI B BOND there, 
Bow to the MixisrER, accoſt his Grace, 


And talk familiar with the PEER in Place. 


Enroll each Noble Lozp among your Friends, 


| | Who makes a Bisyop, ora MEMBER ſends. 


If joy and comfort luſcious Food ſupplics, 
1 And truly living well is Eating nice; 

The Dictates of thy Palate ſwift purſue, 

| Search all that's Coſtly, Elegant, and New; 
| Be it the Buſineſs of your Life to Dine, 


While Meats PoxTac ſupplies, and JIEPHSON Wine. 


Thus conſtant Miller formerly repair'd, 


Where each Great PEER luxuriouſly far'd ; 
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And if the luſcious Jurbot ſill'd his Eye 


Threw Littleton, and all his Tenures by, 
Or while the Ven'ſon bent his loaded Fork 


Left Eloquence and Law, to Reeves and York, 


If thy foft Senſes Mirth and Muſick Charm, 


And Wit, and Love, alone thy Soul can warm, 
Be ſeen at ev'ry Maſquerade and Play, 


Wear at Quadrille the tedious Nights away, 


The Joys moſt Exquiſite that Life can give ; 
From Heydegger's, alluring Arts receive; 
Debauch'd and diſſolute as Chartres Live. 
Each ſoft Deſire, that fires thy wanton Will, 


In Epicurus? modern Groves fulfil, 


In ev'ry Vice Polite, and faſhionable Ill. 


Theſe fancy'd Joys, low vulgar Minds Affect, 


From theſe the PEOPLE happineſs expect, 
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Virtue alone Heroick Souls invites, 

To her unvarniſh'd, but ſincere Delights: 

In Paths where ſoft Enchanting Pleaſures Play, 
A Nero or Caligula may Stray, 

But an Alcides Choice approves the thorny Way. 


PEEECELEECELELEEETELENEAPLELEEEEENY 
2 c e 0 0 e 0 0 © 
e ec e e eee ee 
NE 


To CHTLOE. 


1 3 
Prouqdeſt of the Female Race, 


Thou that now with coy Diſdain 


Vaunt'ſt the Beauties of thy Face ; 
When thoſe charming Curls ſhall fall 
And their flowing Honours Shed, 

Cloe, when thoſe Cheeks grow Pale, 


Now, like cp'ning RoskEs, Rc, 


When 
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When with horror thou ſhalt turn 
From thy mortifying Glaſs, 
And with conſcious Anger burn, 
Thinking, once what Chloe was; 
Fears ſhall fill thy faded Eyes, 
Thou thy fooliſh Self deteſt. 
And this ſad reflection riſe 
To thy melancholy Breaſt 
«© Why was I, while young and Vain, 
Not endu'd with reagning Thought ? 
Or why can't my Charms again 


To my r reas ning Years be lace ? 
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Feier 
A Srrrch of HERCULES 


From the Trachinie of So HHO CLES. 


Y E Gods, what ſcorching Pain, and ſharpeſt Tor. 
ments 


Rend my whole Frame, and prey upon my Heart 


Nor fell Euryſt peus, nor the Wife of Fove 
Cou'd wiſh me Anguiſh great as that I feel 
From the dire Charms of neus curſed Daughter, 


Faſt to my Sides the burning Garment cleaves, 


Corrupts my Fleſh, and Feeds upon my Lungs, 


Dwells in my Veins, and Taints my circling Blood, 


; Nor this the Sword, or warlike Spear perform'd, 

x Nor the ſtrong Force of Earth's gygantick Brood; 

Nor the fell Monſter's Tooth, nor armed Rage 

i Of Greece or Barbary; but by an unarm'd Hand 

| A feeble Woman's treachery I die. FE 


Several Occaſions. 


My Son, be Hercules thy only Pa RENT, 


Nor view with Love, thy ruthleſs Mother more; 
But give her to my Arms that long for Vengeance, 
And ſhow thy Father's Woes afflict thee more 
Than the juſt Sufferings of her that bore thee. 
Dare to compaſſionate thy wretched Sire, 

Whom all with pity view ; whoſe ſteady Soul 
Each Stroke of hard Adverſity cou'd bear: 

Who boldly ſtemm'd Affliction's rougheſt Tide, 
Nor &er was known to Shrink; yet now he ſighs, 


And with inglorious Weepings Plays the Woman. 
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Come near, my Boy, ſec where the poisn'ous Textur 

Eats through my Fleſh ! Oh Pow'r of pain unſpeakable ! 
Oh force of bitt'reſt Woe! Thou gloomy RING 
Of black Avernus, call me to thy Realms; f 


Fall, Thou red Light'ning, on this curſed Head : | 


Great Jove, at me direct thy hotteſt Bolt. _ j 


For 
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For Oh! Thy choiceſt Thunders ne'er can match 
The fierce corroding Flames that gnaw my Vitals, 
That rend each Art'ry of this lab'ring Breaſt, 


That ſhoot thro? all my Limbs ; Are theſe the Hands, 


By which the dreadful Nemean Lion fell ? 
Which ſpoil'd of all her Lives, the ſprouting HYDRA, 
By which the CEN TAUR's formidable Band, 


And the fierce Boar of Erymanthus periſh'd, 
That dragg'd the triple Cerberus from Hell, 


And on Earth's confines, ſlew the guardian Dragon? 


Fen Thouſand other Toils have I Surmounted, 


Yet none from me, in War cer gain'd a LAUREL. 


But ſhatter*d now and broke, by Steps I periſh, 


Waſt by degrees, and ſink beneath the Force 


Of the flow working Poiſon; thus tormented, 


Conſum'd by utmoſt Pain, thus helpleſs Dies, 


The 
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© The Strong, the Great, the Conqu'ring Hercules, 
Jon of Alcmena, and Olympian Jove. 
4 Yet let the Nations know, that not unpuniſh'd 
Shall the fell MURDRES S go; here let her come, 
That, Som her fad Example, all may Learn, 


How 'en in Death, as Life, I puniſh wickedneſs, 
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Davip's Lamentation for Saur 
and JonaTHan, Imitated from 


The firſt Cn br. of the 2d. Book of 


x 9 | Stence, ye Winds, be ſtill ye whisp ring Airs, 


R E they then fall'n! Is Hacks Glory fed? 


Torn on the Mountains lie the Mighty Dead! 


. Nor tell to Gath, what ſuff'ring 2 beats. 
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Let all our Tears in deepeſt Silence flow, 
Nor let our Sighs tell Atalon our Woe. 
Leaſt proud Philiſiia with fierce joy elate 


Raiſe impious Triumphs on our ſad Defeat. 


Ye pregnant Dews, ye all retreſhing Rains, 
Viſit no more Gilboa's thrice curs'd Plains; 
No more on them, ye Priefts, your Offrings kill, 
Nor call on God, where God's Anointed fell. 
Oh! where was then the ſacred Pow'r that Guards 
The Lives of KINGS, when nor the Regal Sword, 
Nor Orb of Gold, nor Oyl, cou'd fave their dying Lord? 


Full oft decp ting'd with Hojtile Blood I've feen 
The Bow of Jonathan, wh haughty Mien 
When fleſh*d with Slaughter Saul from Battle turn'd, 
And his reſiſtleſs Sword the bleeding Nations mourn'd, 
In Life the Heroes Grac'd each others Side, 


A Pair fo lovely nor cou'd Death divide; 
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A; unfed Lions fierce they took their Way, 


Ind ſwift as Eagles darted on their Prey. 


e Daughters of unhappy Juda's Race, 


dul Witneſſes of Iyael's Diſgrace; 


Tear off with Speed, thoſe Robes with Scarlet Bright, 


Fung from your Hair, thoſe ſparkling Stones of Light, 


| [i-nce with that labour'd Elegance of Dreſs, 

= And clad in darkeſt Woe your grief expreſs 3 
Weep o'er the KING, who all thoſe Trophies won, 
And under whoſe more potent Rays they Shone. 
FT horde of vulgar Souls, {tood free from Death, 

Ile at the Mighty levell'd all his Wrath, 


Nor was appeas'd with leſs than Royal Breath. 


For thee, my Jonathan, thou beſt of Frien 


| Pina in grief &en ſtubborn manhood Bends, 


| nd ragrdft, my Friend, unr al di ia my Heart, ? 5 
In which nor Love: nor Glory claim'd a Part, 6 


| 5 al Fame it Scorr'd, and mock'd Love's feeble Dart. 
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FalFn, fall'n is Vel, her Strength decay'd, 
Low in the Duſt, War's fierceſt Sons are laid, 


* 
And thoſe are now her Grief, who were her mightieſt Aid. 
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On the Fifth of Novewsrs. 


Co .. God of Verſe, propitious Phæbus, hear, 


AM To thee th? adventrous Muſe directs her Pray'r, 


To thee ſhe calls, unchanging Source of Light. 
For thou, through Time's eternal Flight, 
The ſame unalter'd Pow'r haſt been, 
| Fach mighty Period thou haſt ſeen, 
Or ſhining with diſtinguiſh'd Virtues Bright, 
Or with Rebellion fraught, and Treaſons dark as Night. 


Thy 
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Thy conſtant Light, with Luſtre Shonc 
When the World Great Jalius won; 
When in Pharſalia's Field he ftood, 
His Armour wet, with Roman Blood. 
Thy equal Beams alike can tell 
At Pompey's Statue, how the Conqu'ror fell, 
Thou, through great Eliza's Reign, 
Saw'{t the fair Years, with Peace and Plenty Crown'd : 
Thou ſaw'ſt too when o'er Fames's Head in vain, 


Impending Dangers F rown'd. 


Ne'er did thy all piercing Pow'r 
See Treaſon with ſuch horror Lour ; 
Tho? thou Bede Catiline haſt known, 
Rebellion's conſecrated Son. 
Tho? thou haſt ſeen Ravillaes hardy deed 
Whoſe holy Treach'ry bad a Monarch Bleed. 
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Nor did'ſt thou &er ſuch Bleſſings know, 
From ſuch eluded Miſchiefs grow, 
Such Triumphs from ſuch baffled Ruin flow. 


For tho' the next Aſcendants of the Throne 


With a paler Luſtre Shone: 
Tho? the firſt Charles Reign was Blotted 
With Patriots Blood, in Civil Wars; 
Tho? Luxury unbounded Spotted 
His Elder Ofspring's riper Years. 
And tho? his wretched younger Son, 
Deeming too mean Britannia's Crown, 
Wou'd Laws reverſe, eſtabliſn'd firm as Fate, 
And fell by aiming at forbidden Height. 


Tho! ſuch various Evils flow'd 
From Fames's reſeu'd Blood. 
Tho! well nigh fall'n Religion groan'd, 
And Albion her ſinking Freedom Moan'd 


Vet 
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vet never be the Day unſung, 


Ne'er blotted from the Books of Fame, 


From which the Great Maria Sprung, 


The mighty William's matchloſs Dame, 


Phebus, with thy brighteſt Ray, 
Uſher in the: ſmiling Day. 
Thou faw'ſt, with what an op'ning dawn of Joy, 
The Eve of this fair Morn we did employ : 
For on that happy Day was born 
The laſt great Heroe of the Naſſau Race, 
Who cou'd his Fathers, tho' full glorious, Scorn, 
And all their brighteſt Deeds efface. 
But from this great Day's Succeſs 
Fur Maria did us Bleſs, 
With Plenty, Liberty, and Peace. 


* 


Who, join'd in Hymen's ſacred Band. 
The Princely Nafjau cowd Command 


Jo free a Nation Chain'd, tho' by a Father's Hand. 
* 24 Le- 
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Let other Glories too be Sung 


From this great Deliv'rance ſprung, 
Hence fair Eliza, Sov'reign Maid, 
Boher:ia's Royal Nuptials Grac'd, 


From whoſe illuſtrious fruitful Bed, 
Yet unborn Monarchs ſhall be trac'd ; | 
For hence the great ELzcToR roſe, | 


Whoſe Guardian Labours free Britania ſhows, 
Sprung from whoſe illuſtrious Loins 


With acceſſary Light a ſecond Brun/wick Shines, 
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VERS ES 
On the Twenty Ninth of Mar. 


F= ELVE dreadful Years had fierce Rebellion 


(reign'd, 
And Abion's Soil with Briti/þ Blood been ſtainꝰd; 


Blaſted the Majeſty of Kings had laid, 

Religion with her Royal Maſter dead. 

The Pales of Right, and Faith caſt vilely down, 

The Holy Mirzr ſpurn'd, and broke the Crow x 
And daub'd with baſe PLepzras: Blood the Throne. 
The daring Rebel, at whoſe bold Command 

A Monarch, at the Bar of Slaves did ſtand, 

Now fill his Seat, and with Gelporek Sway 

Made thoſe, who raigd him to ſuch Height, Obes 


Was 
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Was it for dit, unhappy Charles, you fell, 
And dy'd with Roval Blood the curſed Steel : 
And is it thus! that BRIT ATN is repaid, 
For the Miſtakes thy Youth miſguided made? 
Say, all ye ſhades, whoſe Souls were nobly fir'd, 
And with the Love of LIBER inſpir'd, 
Who boldly dar'd Oppoſe th' encreafing Tide 
Of Pow'r illegal, and Monarchick Pride, 

And c'en a K I N G's unjuſt Demands deny'd. 


Say, ye great PAT RIO Ts, had not &en your Zeal, 


And the ſtrong Love ye bore your Country fell, 


If thro? Futurity you cou'd have known, 


Such Poiſons ſhoot from Seeds ſo glorious ſown ? 


Fen midſt the HEROES of Elyzium”s Shade, 


Weep ye not now the bold Defence ye made, 
*Gainſt Taxes rais'd, and lawleſs Impoſts laid ? 


Wrong, 
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\Wrongs great as theie your Souls had not diſdain'd, 
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30 Charles had never fel], nor Crome!! reign'd. 


Yet, ye great Max FES, weep not Eygland's Doom, 


But, ſcatter'd far REBELLIOR's diſmmal gloom, 
Bchold with joy her Glorics yet to come. 
See! the fair ISLAN p bleſt with happier Rays, 


And Pr ace reſtor'd in younger Chasles's Days. 


His wretched Youth, not unimprov'd, employ. 
Misfortunes taught him Greatneſs to ſuſtain, 


And from Adverſity he learnt to Reign. 


In vain the mercenary-STaTxs deny*d 
To War on a forſaken Mox 4 rc rs Side. 


In vain the haughty Cardinal beheld, 


And with difdain the Suppliant KING repcll'd. 


.: 2 I rr =” 
— — = — — — _ — — - — 1 
- - — ROT On —— — 


236 POEMS on 

In a ſuperior Force his Safety laid, 

He had his Gop for Guide, nor needed human Aid. 
Him ANGELS led thro' Belgia's watry Lands, 
O'er Gaul's extended Plains, and hot Tberia's Sands. 
Around him ever watchful Spirits flew, 

And ſafety o'er the wand'ring Mon ar cn threw. 
Midſt the fierce Battle's Rage unharm'd he ſtood, 


And ſcap'd his T R AIT OR Subjects ſearch for Blood. 


Witneſs the Day when Severn's ſwelling Tide 
Ran Purple, with the Blood of Thouſands Dy'd, 
That Bravely fell at their great MA is E R's Side. 
Witneſs the kindly Hoſpitable ſhade, 

Where Charles, by Grandeur unattended, hid; 


The Pageantry and Splendor all laid down, 


That Troop with MaJs TY, and wait a CROWN, 
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ln ruſtick Plainneſsꝰ rudeſt Dreſs he ſtray'd, 


Mimick'd the Peaſant's Mien, and aukward Tread 


That Sweats beſide the toilſome PL o w for Bread. 
But witneſs, above all, this glorious Morn 
That ſaw the Royal SoJouRNER return; 


That ſaw the Clouds of Anarchy diſpell'd, 


And the fair Beams of PE Ac E again reveal'd. 

Quick o'er the Land the ſudden Gladneſs flow'd, 

And catch'd, like ſpreading Flames, the wond*ring Croud. 
 Augnſta's num'rous Throngs with joy came on 


To meet their much lov'd Charless fav'rite Sow, 


In his Majeſtick Mien he bore command, 


P tAcE in his Look, and PL ENT 7 in his Hand : 
And at his Side in faireſt Glory dreſt, 


And with th' Applauſe of ſhouting Thouſands bleft, 
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March'd 
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March'd the firm Strength of MO N K, and clofe behind 


With Farrn and Virtue, TruTH and JusTicE join'd, 


Walk'd fair Religion, clad in native White 


And, tripp'd of Ornaments, divinely bright, 

While there in dreadful Pomp the Fa/ces laid, 

Here the bright Magna Charta gung diſplay'd: 
PEACE clos'd the Rear, and ſpread with laviſh Hand 
BLESSINOS and PLEN v ofer the reſcu'd Land. 


Nor happier Days were &er to Albion known, 


But when a Naſſau Reign'd, or Brunſevicꝶ filbd the Throne. 
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On the Death of EDW ARD 
late Lord BISHO of CHT 
CHESTER. 


ARD is the Fate when falls exalted Pow'r, 
When WI I expircs, and BeavTy is no more: 
But ſadder Tears await the Good Man's Urn, 


Tis publick loſs, and bids a Nation mourn ; 


Tis like the flight th' Angelick Guardians took, 


When guilty Paradiſe they {ad for ſook, 


LAWNS 


And left it to its Doom, the Jupe xs Angry look. 


Long ſince from Earth wou'd Guilt and black Offence, 


Avert the friendly Eye of Providence: 


But ſcatter'd through the Mass ſome Virtues ſhine, 


Recall her Look, and Court the Smiles divine. 


— 


Hinszur the mighty Good for which he pray'd. 


Some loſtier Souls, whoſe tow'ring Pieet g 
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Supports Mankind's great Int'reſt in the Sky; 

For them the Clouds are ſpread, for them the Earth 
Anſwers the Ruſtick's Toil, and Teems with ſmiling Birth, 
For them the patient SUN W the Day, 

And rolls o'er thankleſs Worlds his joyous Ray. 

Of theſe was Waddington, whoſe mournful Fate 

Has thinn'd the Guardians of BRIT ANNIMs State, 
Long, like the faithful P a T F IARCH, greatly good, 
He pleaded for his Country with his God. 


His pious wiſh, made ev*ry Valley ſmrlc, 
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Nor knew the Swain who bleſt his anxious T oil: 
Here Charity with bright Devotion join d- = 
Difplay'd their double Bleſſings on Mankin'd ; 


Mercy his Lips implor'd, his Hand convey'd, 
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Himſci 


8 


p * r * 
5 8 12 3s — 2 5 428 4 4 _ * = PR. — 
e 


. 3s . "7 * — <> 
0 * ty 8 — + 2 WET 7 8 0 * 0 " 4 Sts oY} { {$4 n 
3 a ee D 1 . < a £ t 1 4 * Mie, 0 kT 2s 2 . 11 2 d > f 4 «. 7 £5 4, : 3 SGT. l : 
ACE OE ni LL NOS 228 A W 


; There might he pining view with conſcious Pain 
To what a Godlike height Perfection ran, 


And how the Chriſtian can exalt the Man. 
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Himſelf our nearer Deity below, 

Rais'd the diſtreſs'd, and cheer'd Affliction's Brohm. 
Let others fight in true Religions Cauſe, 

Battle her Foes, and vindicate her Laws. 

Religion asks not, like a haughty Dame, 

The Champion bold her Beauty to proclaim ; 

To be admir'd the Goppess ſhowd be ſeen, 

Allure the Eye, before the Heart ſhe win: 

Tvas thine, great V addington, by Deeds to ſhow 
How lovely Virtue ſhines confeſt to view. 

Thy every Ac well juſtified her Power, 

And taught the World by gazing to adore. 
Viewing thy Life the ATayz1sT might receive 


Convitron, Volumes never knew to give. 
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1 But what avaibd the great Example ſhown ? 5 


* 
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Vice will not ſee, nor ſtubborn Senſe be won. 


Scoffing Profaneſs midſt a Drunken Age, 
| Rear'd high her Head, and with o'erſpreading Rage 
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Drove the reclaiming Saint from off the Stage, 


1 From an unworthy World he ſighing roſe, 


| | And won his Heaven with our Eternal Loſs. 


118 Then mourn, thou BRIT ATN, ſo does Fate command. 


The holy Lamp expir'd that fav'd the Land. 
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Jos, Chap. 20, Verſe 5, 6, 7, 8, Imitated. 


5. The triumphing of the Wickes is ſhort, and the Joy 
of the Hypocrite but for a Moment. 


Though his excellency mount up to the Heavens, and 
his Sa unto the Clouds. 


7. Let he {hall Periſh for ever, like his on Dung; they 


which have {:en him ſhall ſay, where is he? 


8. He ſhall fly away as a Dream, and ſhall not be found 
He ſhall be chaſed away as a V ifion of the Night. 


H O ſeeks for laſting Happineſs, or Fame, 


On Virtues baſe, mult raiſe the N Frame. 
Short are che Joys, from wicked Deeds which flow 3 

53 
Short are the Joys —— how permament the Voc ! 


A while may Vice uprear her tow'ring Head 


Triumphant reign, nor future reck*ning dread : 
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N 2 Securely 
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Securely rove in Pleaſure's flow'ry ways; ; 
Exult i 8155 of Youth, nor count the 8 Days. 
Soon mall he mourn, alas! the alter'd Scene, 

And bid her tranſient Pleaſures flop — in vain. 
Thi illufive Phantoms will no longer ſtay, 2 
Mock her deluded dal] and dic away. 
Black Miſery ſucceeds, remorſe, and ſhame, _ 
And bitt'reſt Taunts inſult liek blaſted Name. 5 
80 Bin beguile the Wretches leeping Senſe, 
And viſionary Happineſs diſpenſe : as 


But ſhort the Date of Mimick Fancy's reign, | 


The Morn returns; — and lo! He wakes to Pain. 
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To DELOS. 
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| Praiſe Delos, facred IsL E, Apollo 8 Nurſe ; . 


Begin to ſoar, and all thy force exerting 


; Th' extended Sea no Iſles more ſacred knows, 
| Than are the Cyclades, yet brighter far, 

1 And dearer to the Moszs Delos ſhines 3 

| Whoſe hoſpitable Soil receiv'd their K I NG 


| ; Harmonious Phebus, and the Go D acknowl:dg'd 


4 Fe er yet his Bow was n or tun'd his Lyre 
J as to the ſacred Nine the BARD 's ungrateful 


Wo mention not Pimplæa, 0 to Phzbus, . 


1 he, who in his Song forgets Fair Delos. 


99 1 
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HEN, o my Soul, wilt thou on F. 29 $ Wis 
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Be then my Harp to Delos praiſes tun'd, 

And may propitious Phebus bleſs the Lays, 
Regardful of his Darling Nurſes Honours. 
Tho' to the Winds expos'd, yet fixt ſhe ſtands, 
Deep rooted in the Sea, that round her breaks, 
And daſhes on her Shore, th' Icarian Foam. 
Nor has old Occan, or Titanian Tethys, 


Among their thouſand Iſlands, one ſo Far, 


Yet next to her, tho? fair leſs Glorious, rife 
Phenician C hich. and long Abantia, 

And the deligatful Plains of fair Sardinia. 

And that bleſy'd Ifle, where Yenus ſwam to Shore, 
Sprung from her Parent Waves, in perfect Beauty, 
And ſtill with kindly influence Protects, 

rin the ever blooming Seat of Love. 


Theſe ſtony Rocks, and ſtrong Built Towers deſend, 


But Pheb;s guards his Ile, Defence Impregnable; 


Caſtles of Stone, and Walls of Braſs may Fall, 
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Ind ſhatter'd by S! rymonian Boreas lie, 


IIS PE v 

re 3 FAT, A 
3 " A = 
R 


gut nought deſtructive can approach Apollo; 


30 Great, ſo Mighty, Delos, is thy Guardian. 

To thee the Mos might various Tribute bring; 
Thee thouſand diff' rent Eulagies wou'd Suit 

Matter of endleſs Song, which ſhall I chooſe, 

Which wilt thou hear moſt pleas'd ? Firſt ſhall I fay, 
How the great Gon of OcEA with his Trident, 


Wounded the Continent, and bid the Hills 


Far from the Land disjoin'd, and o'er the Waves 


] Rolling their cumbrous load, in the wide Sea 


A ſecond Rooting take, and thenceforth be 


I Hands immoveable; thee no ſuch Fate, 


Thee no ſuch tie conſtrain'd. but thou at Will 
Roamd'ſt o're the Sea, and wert Aſteria call'd, 
Thou, who from H x AE x's lofty Battlements, 
Like a fair ST AR, that ſwiftly ſhoots from High 
Dauntleſs in to the deep Abyſs didſt Plunge ; 


R 4 T' avoid 


T” avoid the, Bed of. Everlaſting Jo r. 
Thy. Coaſts the Jolly Sailors, oft have ſeen. 

In the Saronic Gul. yu, from fair Træzene, 

Sailing to Ephyra, but at their Return 

Have wonderꝰd at thy Flight, for thou wert gone, 
Or to Euripus, or the Seas that Break 

At Font. of Attic Suniutn, or to Chios, 

Or to the bloomung Shores of fair Parthema- 


Now Samos calbd, where the ſoft NYM. of Mycale 


With kindly Hoſpitality gegeiv'd. thee;, - - | 


— rear: 
But deep in the Agęcan hx/dthy Roots, 
Unſhaken therg. for. Ser. to ſtand, and bear 


11 4 


Thro' all ſuccoeding Times, the Name of Pos. 


4 [| Thou dial not fear the angry QuExEN of, H= VEN; | 


Wl 
|} | Who held in deepeſt hatred ex v'ry Offipring- 6 28 
| 
l Of Joe's illegal Bed, but? none ſhe fear di. { ar 5 
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1 ; Slunk from her outſtretch'd Arms, nor kinder yet * 
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Like him, who fill'd Latona's ripening Wo MB3. 

For *twas his glorious Deſtiny to be 

More lov?d by Fove, than was her darling Mars. 

For this the Goddeſs Self, thro! Heav'ns wide Plains 
Darted her jealous Eye, and thence far drove 
Latona, all in Pangs diſtreft, nor Earth 

Wanted her Guards Keen-ſighted, Lodg?d on nus 
Mars aw'd the Continent with looks of War; 

His Horſes ſtable in dark Boreas Den: 

The other Spie, on Mimasr higheſt Hill, 

Iris explor'd the Sca-pire Mes Arnd. 
Such was Latona's Plight, none durſt rears, | 
City or Land, the wand'ring Parent Big. 

For whereſoc'er her fainting Steps ſhe turm d. i 

For Shelter Kind, they with forbidding Frown 
Daſh'd each Relief of hoſpitable Reſt ; 

Arcadia fied, and the Parthenian Mount 


Pbanens 
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Phaneus old from his Foundations Crept. 

Fled the wide Land where Antient Pelops Rul'd 
Save Argos and FEgiale, nor there 

Enter'd Latona, Juno's hated Seat. 

Aonia fied, and in her flight ſhe drew 

Dirce and Strophie with Thnenus Join'd, 

Nor ftay'd Z/opus, but with labour'd Haſt, 


To ſhun Latona, in her cvil Day, 


Painfully rolPd his Thunder-ſhatter'd Train. 


The Melian N ym P, as round ſhe trips the Plain 


In joyous Dance, ſtops with appalled Cheek 


To view her Siſter Oaks of Helicon, 


Bend their diſhevel'd Honours to the Blaſt. 
Say, then ye M USES, did one natal Hour 


Produce the Oar and call the NYM H to Birth? ? 


Sithence, when vernal Showr's refreſh the Tree 


Blithſome Exults the Sympathetick Maid. 


And when the Winter Blaſts diſpoil the Year, 


Pines for her naked Siſter on the Plains, 


With 
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Several Occaſions. 
With ſilent Indignation, Great Apollo 


251 


Perceiv'd their Flight, but THE BESs he menac'd loud. 


Why proud unhappy City, art thou Bent 

To prove by Symptoms dire thy Fate approaching? 
Why doſt thou force an Infant in the W omb 3 

To overthrow thee, with prophetick Curſes ? 

No Tripod yet proclaims the Delphick Go p, 
Nor yet is ſlain che Serpent, from whoſe Name 
Pythian Apollo ſhall be known, &en now 

The Monſter terrible from Pliſtius“ lood, 
Crawling girds round Paris [us Holy Mount, 
With nine wide Circles, of his ſlimy Leng: 

Yet will I ff ſpeak, nor need the LA UrEL's Aid 
To Dictate Fate, in each important Word. 

Fly thou, but know I'll ſoon ofertake thy Flight ; 
To dip my Shaft in Blood, remember thou, 


There's Profanation i in tay guilty W alls, 


The1 impious Brood of a  reviling Woman — 


Go ſpeed thy Flight - 


no ſuch Arenen Soil 


Shall Nurſe Apollo, nor abhorr'd Citheron 


Receive 
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Receive to righteots Lands the Honour due. 
He ſaid, and thence Latona ſore diſtreſt 
Turn'd her to ſeek elſewhere a Place of reſt, 
But Entrance none throughout Hchaia's Cities; 
Bura and Elice ſhe found: but back repuls'd 
From an inhoſpitable ſurly Gate, 

Tbeſſalia next. ſne tries, but ſorrowing Views 
Anaurus md Lariſſa far were fled 

With the Chironian Hills, beyond the reach 
Of loudeſt Lamentation to recall: 

And Peneus Self o'er Tempe's verdant Soil ' 
Hudled his diſregarding Streams away. 

O Juno, yet no milder Thought of Mercy 

Stole to thy Breaſt, when Woe invincible, 

Threw out Latona's ſpreading Arms to Heav'n, 

And wrung this Supplication, ſrom her Heart. 

| Ye Nymphs of . Theſaly, ye Daughters Fair 


Of Peneus' gentle Stream, intreat your Sire, 


| ela 
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Several Occaſions. 
Hang on his Knees, and ſtop his liaſty Flight..: : 
O why, diſdains he in his Wavestortakey 1 7 
A Godhead born, the Son of Jove Almighty -- 1 
How caſy were the Boon ---- ah! Why ſo haſty; : 
Peueus, as thou would'ſt Emulate the Winds R to att 
Am ] the hated Object wings thy Flight? 
Me docſt thou ſhun ? —-- Alas! He liſtens nt. 
O thou, my Burden, where ſhall I betake me, nerd 


Where ay thee down ! For now from inmoſt Natue 


T fee! the flack? aing Nerves give way to Bi: th; el e 
Oh! Pelion Pelion, yet ſtay thou more gentle. 
The rueful Lioneſs, can find a Race Man ban 
To Cradle her young Monſters! in thy Woods.” en & 


To her complaining Raad CC 


Deem not, Lalona, that unmov'd I lia: 


4 . 5 Fl 8 : | ; 53535 3 
Thy piteous Plaint, but ſtrong Neceſſity e 


W itholds my Aid, and checks ariſing ones” ente 
Gladly Pd ſmooth my Waves into a Bed. Jie the 


To entertain Latona, and her Son; 1 


Others 
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Others leſs dear, than thou, within my Stream, 


Have waſh'd their recent Babe. But F#uno's Tnrcats, 
Deterr me, and that ſternly viſag'd Guard, 

Lodg'd on yon ſummit high; whoſe eaſy Hand, 
At Will could lift me, bonn my dark Foundation, 
And daſh to empty Air my deepeſt Tide. 
What ſhall I do? fay, could ſt thou ſee well pleas'd 
Thy unavailing Friend in ruin loſt. 
But be it ſo, for thee Pll meet my Fate, 
Yes, though I ſhrink into a thirſty Channel 
By Weeds o'ergrown, deſpis'd by ev'ry Stream, 
My Aid PlI bring; and let thy Prayer Invoke 
Lucina Friend to ev'ry gentle Birth. 

He faid and ſtay'd his Waves; whom Mars obterving, 
Had well nigh ſeiz d Pangæus neightbring Hill: 
With meditated blow, to overwhelm, 

And blot from Earth the diſobedient Flood : 

But check'd Deſign ſo Dire: The Gop from High, 
; Gave Signs of Wrath aloud, and on his Shield | 


Smote 
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Smote Thund'ring his vaſt Spear — the ringing, Peal, 


Filbd all the Continent with wild Alarm. 

O//a with the Ga Plains out- ſtretch'd 
Trembled around with Fear, remoteſt Pindus 
Caught the diſmay, and skip'd from her Foundation, 


And Theſſaly, through all her Kingdoms ſhook. 


Such noiſe o'er the Sicilian Shores is heard 

When Briareus, ingulphed Giant huge ; 

Heaves his tir'd Side againſt the Mountain load, 
That whelms his ſtruggle Vain, all Ælna roars, 
And Vulcan's Maſiy Implements within, 

Tripods and Cha!drons, in tumultuous Claſh 


Groan with a ringing Jarr, thro all the Caves, 


Stood obltinate his kindnets to purſue 3 
Till, Farewell gentle Go p, Latona cricd, 


Live thou, nor for a Wretch thy Fate provoke, 


Nor unrewarded ſhall thy Mercy pals. 


| She ſaid and weary now with fruitleſs Search; SUES; 
| The 
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The Iſles ſhe yet addreſs'd, nor they admitted 
Upon their Shores to fix her Pilgrim Feet. 
Not the Echinades, elſe gentle Iſles, 
With Ports wide open to the riding Bark; 
Nor yet Corcyra, of her thouſand Siſters 
That deck the Seas, moſt hoſpitable found. 
For Iris en from the lofty Top 

Of Mimas aw'd the Iſlands far and near: 

To Cos, the Seat of brave Calciope, 

Her laſt fad Hopes, ſhe turn'd ; but from within 
A Voice reclaim'd her Step, Apollo Spake. 

Not here my Birth is doom'd ; tho! rich the Soil, 
And fit Reception for an Infant Gov. 

But Fate, this conſecrated Land reſerves, 


Nurſe for a Future G o p, a Saviour KING; 


Shall here be Born, under whoſe Diadem 
Shall Center proud of Macedonian Rule, 
The Inland Nations, agd the Sea-girt Ifles ; 


From 
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= Of diſtant D-ſolation, er ti an: lv Fo. 
. Sadly Convicted view the- Holy oy EM PL EE 


Wich Legions 450 beter, and Hogile „n ron. oh 
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Several Occaſions. 


Fr om fartheſt Weſt, and where the Orient Sun, Of 


Firſt pours the bluſhing promiſe of a Day. £077] 
Such Pow'r ſhall Cloath the KING; and all his Father: 
Shall guide his Heart, and Sandtify his. Action-. 


With me &erwhile he ſhall in common War, 


* 


Brandiſh the Victor Sword; the ſime our Foe, 

The fame our LAUREL, when th? embattled Weſt: -. 
Deluge Greece, with her Barbaric Sons 3 

The Titan Race renew'd; whoſe gather'd Thouſands, - 

Shall count the driven Snow and Starry Hoſt. an 

The Locrian Battlements and Delphict Tow: nr 

Wich the Criſſean Plains, and Cities rou 11 4 et 


Mix in one rueſul Groan ; the. S] aIN behells .. 


His Neighbour's Harveſt mounting in a Blaze. 


N or ſhall Report have toi her diſ nal Tate, 


* 2 
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Around my Tripods, with unhallow'd Gleam, 


Swords and high Creſted Helms, and Shi Ids of War, 


Shall Throng tumultuous ; but ſhall ill betide 


Their proud Diſplayers, grasp'd in evil Hour. 


The Great egyptian KING, with me Victoricus; 


Shall ſhare the Spoils, bought with imperial Sweat, 
Mine by allotment all the ſcatter'd Trophies 

That Strow the Delphick Plai s: To him the Nile, 
Conſigns the Harveſt of his bloody Banks, 
Bucklers and Spears, quit by expiring Warriors, 
To thee, Oh! Ptolemy, I boding Speak; 

And thou hereafter all thy happy Days, 

Shalt Bleſs the unborn Prophet of the Womb, 
Nor thou, Latona, grieve ; there is an Iſland 

T hat knows no Manſion ſure, but ever reſtleſs, 
Travels the Ocean, or to Winds a Sport, 

Or cating Paſtime of the rolling Deep. 


There let us tend, there no unwelcome Gueſt, * 


Shalt 
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Fhalt thou retreat: While thus {po!/o Spake, 
Back from the Voice Divine the Iſles retir'd. 

But thou, Aſeria, Muſick-loving Goddeſs, 

Down from Eubæa camelt in happy Hour 

To viſit the all-Bzautcous Cy:!ad-s. 

Let Juno, ſaid'ſt thiw; when thy pitying Eyes 
Beheld Latona, all in Pangs unutter'd, 

Let Juno, wreck her worſt, her higheſt Threats, 
I ſhun not, come, Latona, Mother fad, 

Come lay thy Burden on my willing Lap. 

Faſt by Inopus' Stream, ſhe ſat her dowa, 

Which deepeſt then its ſable Current pours! 
Obſervant when with fulleſt Tide the Nile, 
Tumbles from utmoſt Atbiopia's Hills. 

Her Zone unloos'd, back on a Friendly Palm 
Reclin'd ſhe gave up all herſelf to Birth, 

And mighty Pangs, as when a GoD is Born. 
And O, me ſaid, while down her fainting Limbs, 


EE: Trickled 
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Trickled the big cold Drops. Why all theſe Pains —— 
Be born my Son, and gentle be thy Birth. 

Soon to the unforgiving Wife of Fove, 

Sped Jris, big with the ungrateful Tale. 

« Oh! QuEEN ador'd of HEAVEN, whoſe Female Ar. 
Bends the refiſting Nations to thy Will, 


Ec'n thee, amidſt the Splendor of thy Throne, 

Will Evil dare approach; thy princely Brow 

Shall Frowns of Rage invade, for Maugre thee 
Safe on an Ifle Latona's Son is Born. 


Each Land beſide Obſequious to thy Will, 


Abhorr'd her near Approach, but proud Aſeria, 

Aſteria, vileſt Rubbiſh of the Seas, 

With forward unbeſeeched Courteſy 

Invites her, as ſhe palYd, to proffer'd Reſt. 

She ſaid, and underneath the Golden Throne 
| Couch'd cloſe, as when Diana leaves the Chaſe : 


Tir'd at her Feet lies her Companion Dog, 


And 
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Ard ſtill in liſt'ning Slumber pricks his Ears 

To wait his Miſtreſs Call: In guiſe like this 

Lay the Thaumantian Maid, nor potent Sleep 
Could Bribe her faithful Vigilance to reſt. 

But on a Corner of the ſpacious Throne, 

Gently her Head reclin'd, ſhe half indulges 

Doubtful repoſe 3 nor loos'd her Nightly Z oN . 
Nor doff'd the winged Sandals of her Feet, 

Ready attir*d tor 7uno's High beheſts, 

* And 1s it thus! Heav'ns angry Que xx exclaim'd, 
Ye Female Scandals of licentious Jove. 
In darkſome Haunts ye ſeek to hide your ſhame, 
And Fenny Caverns where Sea-Monſters Whelp ; 
Muſt Nurſe your Infant Brood ; but well it ſuits 
The dark and pilfer'd Contracts of your Loves. 

Nor yet, Aſteria, can I juſtly blame, 

Or proſecute thy Crime with equal Vengeance : 


So much 1 owe to thy unvanquiſh'd Chaſtity, 


83 | That 
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That fled'ſt to Ocr ax's dark Abyſs for refuge, 
Rather than ſtain the holy Bed of Juno. 

She ſaid, and now from the Maæonian Stream 
Pactolus, roſe the ever tuneful Swans 

Songſters of Phæbus, and around fair Delos 
Steer'd in ſcven Circles their auſpicious flight; 
And ſcatter'd as they flew Celeſtial Notes, 


Hymning their new-Born Gop. From theſe Apollo 


Took the great Hint, to form the Seven ſtring'd Lyre: 


The Delian Nymphs deſcendants of the Flood, 
Carrol'd the ſacred Song to Elithya. 

The vaulted Sky receiv'd the gladſome Song, 
And anſwer'd with reeccho'd Harmony. 

Een Juno then unbidden Tranſports felt; 
Diſarm'd of Jealous Hate, ſhe yielding own'd 
The univerſal Joy, and ſmiPd conſenting. 
Then was it, Delos, thy Foundations wide 


Stood rooted Gold, the Sea that flow'd around, 


Waſh'd 
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Wald thy admiring Shores with ſoaming Gold. 
With vegetable Gold the OLrv z bloom'd, 

And Golden was pus flowing Tide. 

Then thou from off the Ground- extended Gold. 
Dit lift the ſmiling Babe into thy Boſom, 

Aud joyous ſaid ſt; fee ! thou all fruitful Earth, 
That boaſts thy many Altars, many Cities; 
'Thou Continent, behold, and neighb'ring ISL ES, 
The mighty produce of the Barren Delos: 

A native God, from me Derives his Name, 
Apollo, Delian through the World confeſt. 

No Land fo dear to her eſpouſing God, 

Not Cenchris to her Neptune, nor Cyllene 


To Mercury ador'd, nor Crete to ove, 


As Delos to Apollo; nor hereaiter mock 


My vagrant Soil, for he ſhall fix me fiſt. 


And bid me Laugh at the cluded Tempeſt. 
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＋ hat freeze ia Northern Climes, and with ſtrong Toi! 


Te votive Corn, and conſecrated Sheaf. 


The hardy, tough Pelaſeians firſt receive. 
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So ſaid'ſt thou, and the mighty Infant pleas'd, 
Caught thy diſtended Paps, and with his Lips 
F; an eternal Mark of Holineſs 
O: Phebus Foſter Land: On thee Bellona, 
Nor Pluto treads, nor dare the Stecas of War 
Kick with inſulting Hoofs thy hallow'd Champaign. 
But, each revolving Year, to thee ſubmiſſive 
The Earth devotes from ev'ry d iſtant Region 
Her firſt Born Git.s, and under either Sun 
Each r Honours thee ii F.ſtal Dance. 


T ace too the Sov TH reſounds, th hardy Race 
P: olong their Lives beyond the uſual Span, 
Nc'er F to Celebrate thy honour'd Name, 


They firſt to thy reſpected Altars bring 


Which Trav"ing far from tall Dodona's Groves, 


Thence 
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Tha firſt ſhorn Ringlets of the Maiden's Hair. 


And to his Sons each Swain with Rev'rence offers 
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Thence thro? the ſacred Walls and verdant Mountains, 

Of Melis on it paſſes, o'er Euripus, 

To the fair Fields of neighb'ring Eubæa; 

Whence ſhort the Paſſage to thy ſacred Shore. 

Theſe grateful Preſents Ups firſt and Loxo, 

And blooming in full Youth, fair Hecaerge 

Brought hither from the Warlike Arimaſtians, 8 
Whoſe Hair, confin'd in Golden Bracelets, Glitters: 
Daughters of BoREASs all, the Braveſt too ": 
And faireſt of herce Arimaſpia's Sons, 

Low bowing to thy Altars, Delos, came, 

Nor to their Native Nor TH cer turnd their ſteps, 

But here were deck*d with never dying Honours. 

For when the pleafing Rites of joyful Iymen 

Summon the Delian Nymphs, and Swains to love, 


Sacred to Box as beauteous Daughters fall 


From 


Around thy Altars, Goddeſs, form'd the Dance. 
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From off his Still- ſmooth Chin, the Virgin down. 


Divine Aſeria, thee the Iſles encloſe, 
With beauteous Circle, and ſurrounding Cx ot 8. 
To thee nor noiſe of Mirth, nor happy So xa, 


Is ever wanting, thee the glittering Beam 


Of ZHeſper, ſees for ever Crown'd with Joy. 


Some ſweetly warble out the Lycian Sox G; 
From Aanthus Banks, by tuneful Olen brought. 
Others in ſprightly Dance prolong the Night, 
And beat, with bounding Steps, thy hallow'd Soil; 


Then frequent Chaplets load fair Venus Statue, 


Propitious ever, to the Lover's Pray'r. 


Here Plac'd, in Honour of the ſmiling Goddeſs, 


By Theſeus, with his Band, from Crete return'd. 


Who, flying from the Bull's tremendous Roar, 


(Dire Offspring of Paſiphae's monſtrous Love) 


And the deceitful Paths, that lead around 


The winding Labyrinth, nor admit Return: 


While 
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While Lyres melodious fir d their joyous Souls, 

In circling Choir, by Warlike T¹eled. 

Whence, Phebus, to thy Shrines the Sons of Cecrops, 
The Sacred, undecaying Veſſel ſent. 


Divine Aſteria, to whoſe Honour'd Name, 
Such Altars Blaze, ſuch frequent Prayr's are Breath'd. 
What Sailors traverſing the wide ÆAgean 
Ker paſs'd unviſited thy happy Shores? 

Tho? faireſt Gales diſtend their ſwelling Sails, 
And weightieſt Baſineſs calls their utmoſt Speed; 
At ſight of thee they gather in the Shrouds, 
And, gratefully retarded, drop the Anchor, 
While in thy Harbours rides th* obedient Bark, 
Till they in ſolemn, Myſtic Dance Surround, 


And ſmite thy hallow'd Shrines, and with their Teeth, 


Crop the fair Branches of the ſpreading OL IVB. 
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Thus Delia ſporting ſooth'd the Infant Go p. 
Hail! Safeſt, kappieſt Illand of the Cyclades, 
Latona's ocher Offspring, Cyathia, Hail, 

For ever hail! Apollo, Gop of Delos. 
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From Mos cus. 


16H T's dark Dominion now was well nigh 


(ceas d, 
And the young Dawn 3 to promiſe Day, q 
When balmy Slumbers, and refreſhing Reſt, : 
| On golden Wings by ſmiling Venus ſent, . 
Clos'd fair E uropa's Eyes, and ofer her Limbs k 
Soft Indolence, and ſivectelt eaſe diſusd. 3 
Thea crouding Dreams that fill the buſy Brain, 3 
With ſure Prediction all, and Truth are Fraught. 
Europa, 
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Europa, then in gayeſt Bloom of Youth, 


And yet untouch'd and Chaſte as Virgin Cynthia ; 
Seem'd, while involv'd in Sleep her Senſes lay, 
To ſee two mighty Continents in Strife, 

And fierce Debate ; Herſelf, the Prize in View. 


Here Aſia ſtood, and there oppoſing Lybia; 


Either beneath a Woman's Form diſguis'd, 
Let this, by Air and Mien, a Stranger was, 
T*other a Native of the Country ſeenv'd, 
And chim'd with ſtrongeſt Zeal, her beauteous Daughter, 


By her brought forth, by her bred up and nouriſh'd. = 1 


But t'other with tough Strength, and pow'rful Force, 1 
I Drew to her Arms the unreſiſting N y MPH. 


For this, ſhe ſaid, by Fate's Decree Eternal, 


Was due to her, from Ægis- bearing Fove. 


Europa, Skipp'd affrighten d from her Bed. 


And, tho? awake, ſtill perfect ſeem'd to V 12 
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Before her Eyes, the two contending Dames 


Then into this loud Exclamation broke. 


What Dreams are theſe that fill'd my ſ1-eping SENS5. 
Broke my ſoft Slumbers, and diſturb'd my Peace ? 
What kindly Form was that, which ſtruck my Soul, 
With ſudden Love, that took me to her Arms, 
And entertain'd me, with a Mothers Care? 
Ye Gods, Diſpoſers of poor Mortals Fate, 
Oh! Make the Omens of the Night propitious. 


She ſaid and roſe ; nor fairer roſe the Morn. 
With Speed, ſhe haſts to her Companion Nymphs, 
Her happy equals, Bzauteous all, and a, 

In ſweet Society they conſtant tripp'd 

Along the Fields, or form'd the ſprightly Dance z 
Or in the Fountain bath'd their poliſh'd Limbs, 
While 1 flowod Anaurus happy 3 
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Or the fair Gardens flow' ring Honours cropt, 1 


LLLIEs, and Ros Es, Rivals of their Charms. 


Now fee the happy Band together met, 
In the fair Fields, faſt by Old Ocean's Side, 
That calm'd his Waves, and gentleſt Zephyrs Breath'd, 
To Fan the charming Maids : Each in her Hand, 


rcas'ry of Flowers, a Neat-wrought Basket held 


Europa's Self, a Golden Basket held, 
Exquiſite Workmarſhip | By Pulcan made, N 
And giv'n to Beauteous Lybia, Bride of Neptune, 
Then near ally*d to Lybia in Blood 
Telepbaeſſa fair the Boon receiv'd; 
She to Europa next, hue Virgin Daughter, 


With bounteous Hand the valu'd preſent gave, 


The Basket deck'd with curious Figures sone 
Within was 7o 1 raig'd in rouphen'd. Gold, 
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For in the Basket roſe the ſwelling Sea. 
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An Heifer Fair, nor yet transform'd to Woman. 


Wanton ſhe ſeem'd to Preſs the billowing Waves, 


While on the Shore two Men aſtoniſh'd ſtood, 
And with Surprize, beheld the ſwimming Heifer. 7 


The Sculpture too expreſs'd enamour'd 7O VE, 
Stroaking the Beauteous CO w's flincedh Poliſh'd Neck, [ 
Till on the ſlimy Banks of Seven-mouth'd NIL E, 

In Woman's Charms array*d, again the ſtood. 
In a ſmooth Silver Current, flow'd the NIL E, 
The Heifer ſeem'd in Poliſh'd Braſs to Low, 
And Gold declar'd the Majeſty of y OV E. 
Not far from him was winged Hermes plac'd, 


And here ſtretch*d-out the watchful Argus lay. 


His Body cover'd o'er with ſleepleſs Eyes; 
And from his Purple Blood a Bird aroſe 
In all the Colours of the ſhow'ry Bow, 
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Flutt' ring his joyful Wings, that widely ſpread 
Like ſome vaſt Sail ſwelPd out by proſp'rous Winds, 
And round the Baſket's golden Edges flow'd. 


The Nymphs now to their pleaſing Buſineſs bend, 
And pluck the various Flow'rs that ſeem to ſmile, 
Pleas'd e'en with falling by fuch beauteous Hands. 

The ſweet Narciſſus, and the duſky HyacinTH 
Mingled with V1oLzTs were their fragrant ſpoil, 
The yellow CRO cus ſome, and ſome the Darren IL; 


And ſome the LILLI Ps ſpotleſs whiteneſs cropt. 


Europa's Lap the bluſhing Ros x adorn'd, 
Fair, fragrant EM HR Ess of the flow'ry Mead. 
Europa ofer the reſt in Beauty ſhone, 


Like Venus midſt the charming Three diſtinguiſh'@. 


But ſoon, Europa, were theſe ſports to ceaſe, 


Soon from Diana's Train muſt thou be baniſh'd. 
bor thy ſtrong Beauty ſoar'd beyond the Earth, 
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And wounded, een in Heavn, Almighty Jorge: 
He, tho by ev'ry other pow'r unvanquiſh'd, 


Lays open to the ſoft Attacks of Love. 


The God, of Fan's jealous Eye afraid, 
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And ſtriving to deceive thy Virgin Coyneſs, 
Deſcended not as Heav'ns majeſtick K I N G, 
But underneath an Earthly Shape lay hid, 

And a BuuL's Form bely'd th? intriguing God. 
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But not a Bu L of common Race he ſeem' d, 
Or usd to bend beneath th* oppreſſive Yoke, 
Or drag the toilſome Plow, or roam along 
The marſhy Wilds amid the vulgar Herd. 


But with a ſtately Pride he trod the Ground, 
Sleak as the poliſh'd Gold his brindled ſides, 
And mid' his ample Forehead brightly ſhone, . 


Whiter than driven Snow, a graceful Star. 
His vivid Eyes ſparkled with am'rous Ray, 
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And over roſe two beauteous bending Horns, 

In form like ſilver Cynthia's growing Light. 

To the tair Reapers gently he approach'd, 

Nor they affrighted fled, but nearer drew, 

And ſtroak'd with pleaſing Touch the happy Bur i; 
But at Europa's Feet moſt pleas'd he ſtood, 

And ſportive wreath'd his Tail in wanton twines, 
Or bent to her embrace his arching Neck; 

And when the Virgin's ſoothing Hands he felt, 
Expreſs'd his Joy in gently murm' ring Lowings' | 


Then ſoftly to the Ground he bent his Knees, 


And as he ſpread the ſmoothneſs of his Back, 
To fair 1 0 rorn'd his HATE Eyes, 


Who filings un addreſt th e Nymplis: 


© Behold, my ſoft Companions, Social Maids, | 
How pleas'd the gentle Beaſt admits our ſtroaks, 


Nor turns him ſurly from our ſoothing Touch, 


Sure only Voice he wants of being Human.. 


T 2 See 
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See how his Back he offers, let us mount, 


And round the Fields in ſportive Gambols ride 


She ſaid, and on his Back herſelf ſhe plac'a, 
Inviting to her ſide the ſmiling Nymphs. 
Nor ſooner felt the Bu the pleaſing Weight 
But joyful with ſtrong Vigour up he leap'd, 


And to the Sea his beauteous Burden bore. 


The Nymph with ſudden Fear confounded ſhriek d, 
And to her dear Companions, drown'd in Grief, 


Stretchd out her unavailing Hands and Voice. 


He with his Load triumphant rode the Sz a, 
The ſwelling Waves obſequious gave him way 3 
Uproſe the Nereids in Cerulean Choir, 
From Oct ax, to Salute th' Olympian K I'NG. 5 
Neptune himſelf attending, Homage paid, | | 
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And Tritons play'd around with joyful Noiſe, 
And Hymeneals from their ſounding ſhells, 


The VI ROI ſeated on the heav'nly Burt, 
Fait in one Snowy Hand his poliſh'd Horn, 
And in the other held her flowing Veſtments, 
That lightly ſeem'd to bruſh the riſing Waves. 
While round her Head, by gentle Z EKPHVRSõ fann'd, 


Flutter'd her Veil, and grateful Coolneſs brought. 


But from her native Soil when far remov'd, 
Nor Sandy Shore, nor verdant Hill ſhe ſaw, 


But the wide SEA alone, and pathleſs Air; 


By Tears thus interrupted flow'd her Words. 

6 Oh! whither wou'd'ſt thou bear a wretched Maid, 
Or who, or whence, or of what kind art thou ? | 
How dar'ſt thou venture ofer the boiſt'rous S As, 


Huge wat'ry Realms, by Ships alone paſs'd o'er, 
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Thy race with juſtice ſeek the verdant Meads, 

Abd iy wich ür e ths rowlin Nada 

But if Inhabitant of Heav'n chop wk 

Why act'ſt thou inconfiſtent with a Go D f 

The finny DoLen1ws never walk the Earth, | 


Nor lowing Herds attempt to tread the Sr As 


But thou alike, or walk*& the ſolid Ground, 
Or boldly paſſeſt oer th* extended Deep, 


Nor want*ſt the help of Oars or ſpreading Sails. 


Nay, peradventure, thro' the trackleſs Air, 
E' re long upriſing thou may'ſt wing thy Flight, | ; 
Wretched Europa, from thy native Land ? 
And fond diſtracted Parents born away, . S 


Yer diſtant St as, a Burt thy only guide. 


O thou, 
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O thou, great Oczax's over-ruling Lord, 

Neptune, propitious {mile upon ay Voyage, 

For, not deſpairing yet, I hope * ſee 

The Go that ſmooths the Billows as I paſs. 

For, not unaided by ſome Guardian God, 

O'er the fierce boundleſs Deep ſecure I paſs. 


She ſaid, and thus reply'd the Olympian Butt, | 


Europa, ſcorn to Fear, tho' Billows break, 


And foaming Oc ans roar beneath thy Feet, 


Thy guide is Jupiter, beneath this Form 
Diſguis'd, (who unconfin'd takes ev'ry ſhape. ) 
Thy Beauties urg'd me, charming Nymph, to leave 


My Realms divine, and in a Brutal form 


To croſs the Sz a s, with ſuch a Burden bleſt, 


More than when round me Pow'r almighty ſk. es. 
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Thee Crete's fair ſhores ſhall inſtantly receive, 
Crete, faireſt of the Is L 185 and Nurſe of 7ove, 
Thee ſhall Heav'n's KIN G his charming Bride declare; 
And from thy Bed ſhall potent Mowarcns ſpring, 2 
To rule with delegated Sway the Earth; 


He ſpoke, and Crete's white Rocks aroſe to view, 
In his own Porn, reſum'd the Godhead ſhone, | 
Saluting eagarly his beak Bride, 

He loos'd the modeſt Girdle from her Waſte, | 
And the bir Hown prepar'd the Nuptial Bed 
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W H EN abſent Phebus from our Sky retires, 
* And lends to other Worlds his chearing Tires, 


Not ſadly wrapt we live in total Night, 


But feel a ſweet viciſſitude of Light; Woe 
Cynthia with Pride aſſerts her borrow'd Reign, 5 
Queen of the ſtarry Hoſt, and Empreſs of the Main. 


Thus while our Realm illuſtrious Brunſwick leaves, 
And Bleſſings to his diſtant Kingdoms gives, 
His Royal Cox so Rr ſtops WE flowing Tears, 
Supplies his abſence, - and our Loſs repairs: 
O'er fair Britannia ſpreads her milder ray, 
0 And cheers the Is LE with d=!:gatcd Sway. 
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Her Royal Virtues, and her Guardian Care 
The Nation feels, nor need a Must declare. 


To the tall Palaces, or noiſy Court 
The modeſt Nymphs of Pindus nc&er reſort, 
To ſhady Woods and ſilent Groves they Ay, 


On verdant Banks, or moſſy Mountains lie 


Midſt purling Streams and and ſpringing Flow*rs they roam, 


Where Tempe's Fields or Richmond's Valleys bloom. 
Here, Here, ye tuneful Nine, for ever ſtray, 
While Royal Caroline aſſerts your Sway. 

See charming Scenes ariſing round to view, 

That Pindus never own'd, nor Tempe knew, 
Extended tan here fill the thirſty Sight, 

And there the riſing Avenues delight, 

All Nature's Charms the various Walks dilcloſe, : 


Perſect as when he firſt in Eden roſe, 


Here, 
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Here from the riſing Terrace' level Brow, . 
We ſce the Thames's Silver Current flow. 
Here Sion's lofty Turrets call our Eyes, 
Or Villages in ruſtick Order riſe. 
Here ſplendid Pomp the NozLES Pride maintains, 
There Ix pus Rx ſits ſmiling o'er the Plains, 
The Rich in State their WEALTH enjoy, the Poor 


In PEACE and LiBeRTy their little Store. 


How loft in ſweet Variety we roam 
From Thames's Banks, and Richmond's lofry Dome! 
With growing Joy, and ever new Delight, 
Till Kero's fair Gardens greet our raviſh'd Sicht 5 
Each Step we tread, each Moment we advance, 
dome unſeen Beauty ſtrikes our wond'ring Senſe. 
Here ſtretching Viſtas burſt upon our Eyes, 
| Hind ſwelling Hills, wich kind Obſtruction, riſe; 
With friendly intercourſe decreaſe the Day, 


Relieve th extended Nerves, and weaken'd Ray. 
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Lo! while thro! bounded Walks our ſteps we bend, 
And lofty Ems on either Side aſcend, 
While in the pleaſing Path we feem confin'd, 


And various Thoughts employ our muſing Mind : 


Sudden with op'ning view extends the Green, 


As if ſome Magick chang'd the ſhifting Scene ; 
From the nice Path, and regulated Shade, 
Surpriz'd we view the ſpreading rural Glade. 


See where the S ov TH x the luſty Mower wields, 


And bending Harveſts ſmile along the Fields, 
Delighted e'rſt we prais'd the force of Art, 


But Nature's ſtronger Charms now vagquiſh all our Heart. 


Such are the Seats where Britain's Q v x x x retires, 
When England's weal no more her Care requires, 


When the Cova T's Pomp, and Coun c 11's Buſineſs paſt, 


F'en Sceptred MonaRrcns may ſecurely reſt, 
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Mo xv ARCAHSs whoſe Souls no wild Ambition moves, 


Whom Walpole ſerves, and happy Britain loves. 


Let Eaſtern KINGS their ſurly Pride maintain, 
And from their Subjects far ſequeſter d Reign, 
| A pompous Slav'ry in Seraglios bear, 
(While crouding Guards proclaim their Maſter's fear.) 
And all the Joys their Royalty can give, 
From guilty State, and ſplendid Vice receive. 


Far diff'rent Pleaſures, and ſublimer Joy, 
The Guardians of Britannia's Rights enjoy. 
Thro the bleſt ISL x unguarded they might rove 
Their ſtrongeſt, beſt Defence, their People's Love. 
Their truly Royal Souls no Vice can pleaſe, 


To Virtue's Laws they conſecate their Eaſe. 


What tho' along fair Kere's extended Green 


With Nature mixt, no ſumptuous Art is ſeen ? 
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What tho* no Marble Grottos MI the Eyes, 
Nor in proud length luxurious B a THs ariſe ? 
Such as with Pride the Perfian's ſoftneſs own, 
To falling Rome, and guilty Caprea known. 


Far more inviting is the bleſt Retreat, 
With ſimple Grandeur deck'd, and plainneſt State 
Nature with Joy aſſerts her verdant Reign, 
Oer the ſmooth TH EAT RE's extended Plain. 
Aſcending O xs their branching Honours ſpread. 
And taught by Nature only form the Shade. 
A pleaſing Wildneſs next invites our Eye, 
That ſeems uncultivate and rude to lie; 
Amidſt the moſſy Shrubs and ruſtick Green 
A Hemit's ſolitary CELL 1s fn. = 


Its humble Walls composd of rugged "bY 


With fertile Weeds, and ſpreading Thorns O'cr-grown : 


Like ſome remote Arabian's ſtudious Seat, 


For ſilent muſing Contemplation fit. 
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Jor this from Fancy's Light Caprice aroſe, 
or undeſigning Vanity it ſhows, 
v2acred it ſands, and ſafe preſerves the Fame 
O' .2ri1aiz's wiſeſt Sons exalted Name: 
e ſtill preſerv'd by Caroline from Death, 
Her great OSO HERs in Marble Breath. 
What earneſt Thought, and deep enquiring Zeal, 
Seems on the Brow of learned Clarke to dwell ? 
While from the vileſt Weed, or ſmalleſt Grain, 
by hat fills the Garden, or adorns the Plain, 
Th' unbroken Chain of Reagning he purſues 
Extends his Thought, and high exalts his views, 
Till mounting up to Heav'ns ſupreme abode, 


The cauſe of all he finds, one Everlaſting G o p. 


The Rays that faintly beam'd on Plato's Breaſt, 
And dawning Light in Tully's Soul expreſt, 
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All ſhone on Clarke with full Meridian Day, 


Fair Truth reveal'd, and chas'd the Clouds away. 


Here too we ſee Locke's penetrating Eye, a 
And e' en in Stone his piercing Thoughts deſcry, Ir 
That boldly rov'd thro Nature's ev'ry part, 7 
And tracd the Windings of the human Heart, Ir 
Show'd ev*ry Spring from whence the Paſſions flow, | 
And truly taught Mankind, THEM SELVES TO KNoO w | 

Here too thy Form, great IVeollaſton, appears, N 
Thy thoughtful Mien the Marble next declares. 
The Charms of Virtue taught by Thee we learn. 5 
From Immortality with Horror turn. | 
Direct our Lives by Nature's potent Law, | | | ” 


And precepts from her pureſt Fountain draw. 
And find her trueſt School with Rules is fraught, P 


Beyond what Rome &er knew, or Athens taught. y 


To 


8 
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To Newton next we turn our wond'ring Eyes, 
'Þchold a Mortal's Reaſon, with ſurprize; 


rav'ling where Stars are fix d, and Planets croud the 
Skies. f 


| The vaſt Ideas fill our lab'ring Brain, 

g Pearce can our weaker Senſe his Thought contain, 
vrt! in Amaze, we praiſe the glorious Name, 
and by a wondꝰ ring Silence tell his Fame. 

Jas from the Sun we turn our dazled Sight, 


His Influence bleſs, but ſcarce can bear his Light. 
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? P46. 15, Ver. 2, fas Sculpture, read Sculptor, Pag. 15 Per. 8, for 
| $ of, read off. Pag. 113, Ver. 3, for too, read to. Pag. 141, Ver. 75 
[read enliv ning. Pag. 185, Ver. 17, read LIBERTY. Pag. 225, Ver. 6, 
er ien, read e en. Pag. 246, Ver. g, for fair, read arr. 
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